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The Perſons of the Play. 


Cow , in love with Fulvio her hab 4s brother, 

ayers, — 5c nc to Charmi1 an Granan 3, 

VIO ,4 Lord, brother to Gratizno, The T.vins, 

mg Lord, brother to Fulvio, The Twins, Huiband ts 
Charmia. WE 

Carolo, Lever lierra, flyes ro the recerve { by Julio 
CT + Led ; 

Cn me Lover of Clarinda, fon to Julio, . Baniſbed, 

Davghter to Charmia aud Gratiano, 

| > Davgbte to Fulvio. 

Lurco, 4 Polittian, ſervant to Gratiano. Frederigo, 

Corbo, the o , ſervant to Julio, Lord Celio, lover of Douzc, 

Silvio, Le d 

Philagrio , 5 P4745. 

Lord [ulio, * Woodmans habit b iniſhed , Storza, Father to 
Alphon(o. 

Douze, Daughter to Silvio, 

A Country man. 


The Scene | TaLyv. 


fan Jets 4h ip Halen * 


fer tl 2 J,m. 


THE TWINS. 


— 4 A&.1. Scen. 1. p x - 

Emry Charmia «lone. . 
way : why do I follow him, 

( alafs! )I loſe mv (elf ? 

He is my husbands brother, and (v lc bim 

That none could ere diſtinguiſh one fr-m tother, 

by tn rr And is it poſlible 

That | ſhould ever draw him to my bed ? 


Emey Jovio. 


| POIs 
muſt expe& bur blind obedience from me: 
'Twere a great deal better if you made me dumb, 
I ſhou!d be then an excellenc privado 
To keep your Ladyſhips ſecrets, and deliver my meſſage 
By ſigns ; for I know there is not a Court 
Bur can conſtrue this Lords beck, and chat nod, 
A ſmile,a wink. Cher. No more you raſcal. 
ev. Acread upon the foot ; you know that is : 
Or apagene in or gp ene 
And going away ; you know follows. 
free The par m_— can you tell 2 
ov. The party fo pull'd, an't pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 
I would fam make your honour merry. (har. yar too faucie. 
ev. That's becauſe you'r too melancholick , Madam. 
Char. Where &d you fee my Brother? fv. Iih'Garden 
Char. Are you ture "twas he? or was it not gay Lord ? 


Go fee and me word Ti 
CO— down a lwie&s thought Exit Jorio. 
$ ſure to be a conquerour : bur who 
Wk ilatteriagexcuſe his belor'd fin, 
| - Too 
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Int or iy th lo com - "ag 

] will not Exit. Char 
won we " ; 


Fal. Lon fov. 1 left her here © theſe women 
—wbrop lycopene ne 
They't like the ſhaddow of a Looking+g 
Here and there in an inſtane : they play bo- peep 
Fal. Mock me no more my ſerious meditations 
Muſt not be interrupted thus by fools. Exit Fulvio, 
fov. + 04798 roms atten 
I &d not think there had been among the honourable : 
I ſhall bereafter brook the term the berrer 
For company fake ; my Lady and 1 am fellows now ; 
We ha* both one hvery She's bere agen Emer Charm. 
How ſhall I ſhift her now that ſhe may*nt fee me ? 
Char. I fee what's good, and yeeld it fo to be, 
Bur follow ſtill the worle, as my Juſt ſwayes me : 
I (hall hereafter pitty tender Ladies, 
Againſt my | || che wor 
PEI 
But execrates a City where the enemies 
where's my brother ? 
Jv. Forſoorh 1 


m hither, and you were 
You made him be angry with honeſt Jovis, Fw IE 


Poor honeſt - > of == Ron 
I hope your 
"Tis all I look for, in tunbl ako 

Char. Where is he now ? to the Garden agen. 

Cha. Will he come this way ? ov. I did not ask him that ; 
But I know no other any? for 

Char. Sirrah go ſee, | — > vpppmNg Ex Jovio. 
When I do ſee him I will ſpeak 
He ſhall determine or my hife or 
By ſaving I, or no---- he come this way 

Jov. Or none at all, Char. Wille not fay chere ill, 
Rather than come, ſo long as I am here ? 
I warrant you can'tell ; you did nor ask bim ? 


Jov. Yes, 1 id axk tum, but 1 ſpoke noca-ord to him ; as 14 
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You charg'd me 1 ſhould nor. Char. Away you fool, = Exit Jov. 


_— I ſhall ſpeak to him : 
off the nearneſs of a Siſter, 
_ ſelf unto a Lovers diftance : 


Love like the Sun-beams caſts the greater heat 

When it is more remete, than when more near : 

Brothers and Sifters loves freez as they meer 

The like water deads the fire. Enter Livd Fulvio. 
yon )  —— would you ſpeak with me ? 


preſence ſtruck me dumb, I ſhould. Ex Char. 

Fat nedomn to eaſe her. 

unaskt helps not in time of need 

| —__ wigs rol. —_— 

acer Carolo uherta, phonſo, 
ink, =? Jos 


Grat. Good morrow brother. Ful. of. May the deies geaize 
Smile upon you— O my dear Clarinda 
Riſe with thy weight of bleſſings - What Julierra, 
onto m5 ry pan. > wer 
'Tis time to ſhake this 
And claſp a bedfellow: Dn 

Alph. My Lord you make her the more. Faul. Clarinda 
Looks as if ſhe were weary of a Maydenhead. 

Clay. The truth ne'r makes me bluſh. Alph- Burt when you lye 
With a man (I mean at firſt) I fear you'l bluſh. 

(lar. It may be for a farewel ; or ſuppoſe 
I bluſh "th dark, if 1 bur keep my own counſel —— 
Ant» odretgns bones gy 

marriages make 


1? 


Promracted 


Pal. Well am not of your mind. Clay. But very near it : 
You would be married to morrow : but don't miſtake me, 
TS ngs Dany ey girls 


That their 
—_— te boog bear neu e, tn good o keep 
ell lictle wild Oacs 


For I 


Grat. 4 6. t ſtrange 
We oc can hear this, vr ra 


Your noble Father. A In a whole ten 
Le enans ca EE IN —_ 


B 2 Ful 
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Ful. "Tis ſtrange, but what got Frederige ? 
A rare 2 oor ge. treac and Marker : _ 
For when his ſtratagems were all unmask'd, 

His rankling ſpleen, hke a recoyling peece, 
Hurt him as much as him he aim'd to kill : 
And all the benefic he gain'd, was this, 

He was baniſht laſt o'th two : Lord Celis 


Did only<halk the way out to his view, 
That he might learn to follow hun. 
Graz. Let's in; if you ſee Lurco, Jovi, ſend him to me. Exem: x. 
7ov. Ile go ſeek hun our. Ext. 
Emer Lurco alone. 
Lay. No; Politians mutt walk in clouds, B 


So that the Eagles eyes can't pry into them. 

The Fencer that hath once recev'd a foyl 

Learns to play warily and cloſe, fo 1 

Here for five yeares and upwards I have been 
Subject ro ſcorns and taunts, nay blows and kicks, 
So that I am fill'd with malice , ſpleen, and gall, 
And now's the time to vent it ; ne'r till now: 
Hence from my brealt pale fear ; thou fatmng hate 


Ripen the plot of an Italian pate. - Emer Jovio. 
Yoo, Luyco, my Lord ſends all about for you. 
Lay, I'm go! in. F E xi. 
Fov. Would I had ſome of this fellows wit in me, Emer Charm. 


Anda deal of his honeſty. My Lady. 

Te ſlip behind the hangings : 

Sfoot ſhe looks like a gameſter that had loſt all. 
Char. Suppoſe he id conſent, yet how can I 

Wrong my good Lord, or if I wrong him, think 

A husbands ſearching eye wo'nt find it out 7? 

Or ſay he don't, yet may a ftander by 

See more then he that playes : ſome in the world 

May know of it, and tell him what foul play 

Was us'd, though they don't do's till the games done. 
Zev. How ſhall I get away now, and ſhe not ſee me ? 
Char. But ſay the world be blinded, 

Yet will not he be blind that ſhakes the world ; 


Yet ſay he ſhould, yet © ! the preſent tortures of the ſoul, 


—— 


THE TWINS. 5 


The aſpi ing of the toyled heart, 
Lion arp opens Sober ſin , that ever fears 
Ics ſeif, and its own ſhaddow : ſome groſs crumes 
From vurward ſhame and ſufferings free have been, 
None ever ſcap'd the Hangman that's within. 
Zov. Did your Ladyſhip call} Char. What? are you ceves dropping? 
Sirrah get you hence : can I be private no where ? 
ov. Well, well, there have been Ladies in this world 
That when they have been private , if a ſervant, 
A man, a handiom man, as ture I'm one, 
Had come to *em, the would ha” bid him ſtay, 
Not get him gone ; but now the cale is altered. Exm. 
Fmtry Lord Fulvo, 
Ful. She's here, and like a marble 2 be 
Dithill'd ro cears. Char. 1 ama heavy itone 
Roll'd up a hill by a weax chuld : 1 move 
A little up, and t1mble back agen. 
I fain would take goud counlel, but I canno : 
Like asa Mariner that hoyſes fayles 
Both againſt wind and ftreani, rugs at the oare 
To drive him further trom his journeys end, 
I both encreaſe my journey and many wha 
Fal. lle (peak to her. Cha. 1 muſt not ſtay to hear him. Exit 
Ful. How like a ſhadow ſhe does fly my coming, 
And follows my departure. She returns. Emer Charm. 
Char. Now I'm refolv'd ; take courage now my heart, 
And do what | command : be my word fearleſs : 
He that begs timerouſly begs a denyal. 
One ſtep more do'sit. I would ſpeak with you : 
But *tis no marrer now, let it alone, Offer; to be gone. 
Fl. Good ſiſter ſtay, vbe place is free from company. 
Char, My lips deny a paſſage to my words : 
There's a ſtrong power that would releaſe my tongue, 
A ſtronger keepit in ; 
Wairneſs ye Gods that what I would ....... 
——_ SO by _ any thing you cannot utter ? 
ve tongues,great ones are ever b. 
Fl. Siſter, make me the craaderer of your gri on 
Cher. The name of Siſter is too high a ſtile ; 


—_ —— —— 


_—___ y -- 
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An humble epithite befics our ſuit ; 
a a. net warm \ ſervant rather ; 
For lie do any thing you ſhall command me. 

Fl. Dear Siſter what's the matter > Chay. Call me not Siſter. 
The fire of love burns in my raging breaſt , 
— veins like as the nimble flame 

Licks up the ſtubble onthe parched plains. 

Ful. 1 do beleeve you love my brother dearly. 

Cha But dearher you: ſtart you from thoſe that love you? 

Fl. Your love is a far greater ſin than hate. 

Char. Perhaps you'l chink I'm mad : Indeed I am fo, 

Or I ſhould ne'r be thus : and yet me-thinks 

I weep as if I had the uſe of reaſon. 

I that with glow! _— bluſhing cheeks, 

Have heard the vu , that's Lady Charmia, 

The vo and cull Grd 

Proud to maintain ly peak, 

Cre imo, > 7s ne0 ne to uy 

Burt now am faln thus low : this day muſt end 

My and life. Faul Oh1 could hate all women, 


ceepeh th 


In theſe thy tears thou giveſt ſufficient proof 
That one may weep for ſin, yet not repent. 
ove exther make her innocent like me 
Or blaſt her e'r ſhe prove ſuperlative bad, 
Or ſtrike me leaſt I be ſo bad fo bad as ſhe. 
Do, weep in jeſt : yet tell me what falſe Cupid 
Has wounded Char. Y our Taylor, for I know not 
Ought elſe ide the neatneſs of your habit 
That makes me love you more then my own husband. 
9 ſlions made apon the wax 

eve tal, ene nermmeee like each ecder 
r wen Ful. 1 fee a Sun of virtue 
Break through a cloud of vice, which I adore, 


And to my power will cheriſh : bur can it be 
Thar not , nor ſome Noble 
Of our not ally'd in blood, 
Ar leaſt in than my felf, 


Could 
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Could &'r affect you ? no man but a brother ? 
Tell me has not not my brother Gran-we 
A hand in this plot ? Char. Now by my hopes 
Of your afliſtance, all that I demand 
1s reallity not fition. You my husbands brother 
Muit fausfic my will for one ſhort moment 
Muſt ftain your brothers nuprial bed for ever. 
Ful. Let me inftrut you 7 help ſelf a kttle, 
And top the placet regng in your blood, 
Defice of health is one part of the cure, 
Doe you not think it will rorment your conſcience 
es Geeta 
Ful. Su you had a nund to taft of 
For which there were no remedy, no cure, 
ry Is ves 
Would you not bridle your unruly appetite ? 
C «rl would. Ful And could you have ſo great a care 
Over your body, and will you take a 
That will for evermore torment your ? 
Nay, asif you were to0 t00 mean a ſacrifice 
For hell your ſelf alone, you draw another, 
Another muſt fall with you, and he fuch an one 
Whoſe very perſon a great (in double. 
Go proſtitute ſelf in midit of Millain, 
'Till Hecatombs of luftfui Saryrs fall 
Each day to hell, and I the ring-leader 
Next to your ſelf. Plzto will hug you for't, 
Char. My noble mind has not yer loſt all ſhame : 
I will deſiſt - my love that will not ſerve me 
As a true ſubje&, Ile conquer as an enemy. 
Ful. Spoke nobly like your ſelf. Now I ſhall love you, 
(bar. O fame , 1 will not adde another ſpot 
To thy pure robe, Ile keep my ermine honour 
Pure and alive in death, and. with my end 
Ile end my fin and ſhame, like (haricles, 
Who living to a hundred years of 
Free from the leaſt diſcaſe, fearing a ſickneſs, 
To kill it, kill'd himſelf, and made his death 
The period of his health , and ſo will I x 


» 
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A virtuous death a vitious life + 
F«l. Ofts '1 bold chee now woethy of kife 
In chat thou think'it chy ſelf worthy of death. 
Look cheerly on me, Siſter , 1'de not loſe *' 
So many virtues in thee for one vice, rf 
And that bur once committed. Come; Ile kifs you, 
Love, live, and lye with you : when next my brother * 
Goes out of town I will perform your will : 
Better I do it then another man. 
Come wipe your eyes ; conceive but how I love you, 
ar 7 ery Wan 
To pleaſure you : Let not the time ſeem long, 
My Brother ſtaies for me in Pale: wood 
To chaſe a Deer this morn ; one kiſvand part. Exit Fulvio 
Char. Farewel, next hour you ſee me, I ſhall look 
Smooth as a Bride that marries where ſhe loves. Exit Charm. 
Enter Al 
Alph. Divine Clarinda | for thou art no leſs : 
Whoſe very name inſpires my feeble congue : 
if there be any mortal deities, Emey Julieta. 
Thou cank not be the leaſt. ful. What alone, «Alphonſe ? 
Alph. He cannot be alone that has your company, 
Nor needs he more or better that enjoyes you. 2 
Pleaſe you to walk with me, though I confeſs 
My felt unworthy of fo ſweet a mate. 
?al. You mean Clarinds, I'm fulicrta, Sir,.. - 
Ne'r knew I pride, nor ne*'r had cauſe to be fo : 
I ne'r diſdain'd the meaneſt company. F mrer Lurco. 
Lur. He's here, here's more work for me. 
Alph.\ar melancholick, Madam. «Blame my nature. 
Alph. You want a lictle of { laviada's mirth : 
Come, ſhall 1 make you merry ? Lur. Very good. 
Alph. Mingle ſome ſiniles with Jane's Majeſty. 
Lwr. 1 will tetch ſome body to mingle ſomething : 
Won't one content you? now with a ſimple ſlyneis 
Wihch ſhall be c for pure honeſty, 
Ile make « chaos of their truelt order. F xit Lurco, 
Jul. Mirth is meer folly to my heart me-thinks, 
Alph. © but a day is coming chat will change you 5 © 
| EE 
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This Virgin modeſty will be ouc of date Enter Carolo,Lur- 
\den youre made mf Car.Whicher doſt draw co & Clarind1 
Us ? canft thou not ſpeak Laurco points. 


Lar. 1h had no cone 1 ſpeak, 
Nor hand to make a ſign 
Car. Ha! bo familer. Lev. I, would you havethought ic ? 
How we may be deceiv'd by men : Look there, 
> I bar whiſ| Alph. What not one (mile yer ? 


Are you fo pray, in Carsls's com ? 
Co. GE nncdies =" _ + RT 


To wrong but me ? > - ig 


How an enemy a friend can be 
"Wherlovesabard: a -_ r 
Lar. T R—_—_ 
—_—_— m7 ps 


— heart to do'r. Clar. Why, what hurt's in this ? 
Do you the like to me. lle ler *em aloge, 
I know A/phonſe's honelt Alp%. You know T love you, | 
And will do ever. Car. When your heart bleeds for this - FE 
Ile tell you then you lye. Liv. That's the beſt time indeed , 
Then ſhow him all che horror of his fa : 
Yet that's not the beſt way, now I do think on't : 
'Tis barbarous to ſhed mans bluod, bur you ſee and hear 
This is his baſeneſs. Car. O thou art honeſt, ares. 
Clar. I cannot hear a lawlefs (illable. 
Alph. When hand in hand my love and I ſhall fic, Embraces her. 
And feed upon each others looks. Car. O villain. 
Alph. And you ſhall bind your dear love in theſe ivory chains. - 
Lar Do you tee that? Car What? £xr. That you muſt gaze about: 
You did not fee him kiſs her. Car. Did he kiſs her ? 
Lwr. 1, and if ſhe had not been honeſter then he, 
He would--- Car. What? Zur. Nay pardon me, 
I would he peaceable : I won'r ſwear he did any thing, 
Theretore | pray ground nothing upon my words ; 
Bur I mult confoſebe kift her: wes more 
Then he needed ha' done, or ps ſhould ha* done. | 
Car The next he kiſſes ſhall be tus death. C/a.Come Carols Exe. 
SP 7] ; I heard their calk, 'tis very honeſt, ».,er Alph.Julict. 
This walk: ing. he Cold as made me fk, 
Shall we walk in dive fo? AlphO dd (draws bus ſword. 
Come 


T0 THE TWINS, 


Come back agen, Or -.... j-/. What d'e mean «eA/phonſe ! 
that you wakned me. - 
Alph. Yes, and I ſaw a viſion, 


eAlph. 1 thank you 
?al., Were you ailecep? 


A very ſtrange one: me-thought a loving neighbour 
A:T cheem's him, having ſtoln a Lamb of mune, 


By the aſſiſtance at a knave, 


Me | drew my ſword. al. Nay did you draw it ? 
Alph. my imagination more {tronply 
Then at other times : pray leave me here a little, 


I ſhall recover ſtraight, then Ile attend you. 


«I Heaven make your ſtorm a calm. 4/ph.Heaven hear your prafer. 


O ! Iamabus'd, my coſen Carols, 
And my Clarinds if I may call her mine 

Or him my coſen) walking towards us, 

No ſooner (py'd us but fled back again: 

'Tis true Z#lerre ſaw 'emnot, but I did : 

Why di ny from us , wt did not fly 
From them : O now I know the reaſon on't ; 
They bad a guilty conſcience, that was it : 

For then they'l fear the ſhaking of a leaf, 
The of « ſtraw, as as if 
They had unawares crod barefoot on a ſoake. 
Why ſhoald my coſen Cars wrong me ? 

I nere wrong'd him ; but why doe 1 ask why ? 
—_— — 
He tbat intends to draw a crooked hne 

Needs not @ rule. O but my Clarinds ! 
Ay, thats a fi too-much, daſh't our, 

Ir ſpoyles the ſence, and makes her a 


That is grown common : Let «t be the Clarinds, 


Or any ones Clarinda * had ſhe been mine, 
She would bave come to me. I fear, I fear, 


Croſs from my Coſen : Let it reſt ; 
if ——_— , as now he did ſeem guiley, 
] can but whiſtle for revenge, and have ir. 


Vengeance hath wings where baſenefs is ſwift footed, 


E-xie Jul. 


Ex. 
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AR. 2. Seen. 1. 
Emer Corbo with Bow and «Arrows. 
Cor. CO bo, ho, ho— (within « far o ) $6 ho, ho, ho , 
That's my Father in Lawes yelpe, up and down ; 
I am glad of this yet, that we ſhall meer 
Now ſhal I bave my Douzes picture to be enarftoured on. 
O care ; I ſhall be i'th faſhion as well as the beſt. 
Eng, 
marry 
And that's the cauſe that inſtead of a ſilk curtaine 
| frm kg 6 
A t00 open, the duſt would flye in at the eye holes. 
Your pretty Gentleman that marries an ill fayour'd rich wench 
vn > 7 Ts ng. 
Your ſpark that's up by a 
== 


Marries the piture woman. 

I'de as live have a wooden one as any of theſe, (within ) fo ho,ho. 

$0 ho, ho, ho, — Emer Silvia and Philagria. 
Silv. Come nei tis' he : we did think 'twas you. 

What, nere come ; Co. Ah,ah | if Dewze were here 


I would ſhoot home, nay if I could not ſhoot home at pricks, 
Let her uſe me as women uſe their husbands, 
Enjoyn mee to ſhoot at buts for ever after. ; 
Philag. Ha witty Corbe : Cor: Nay let mealone for wit. 
—_y a moſt infortunate Archer. 
y 
Fle 


l. How Corbo how ? CorQ. I have had many misfortunes: 

tell you all another time : bur where is Dowzes picture. 
$yl. 1 had almoR forgot it ; O 'tis a ſweeert one | 

I could finde in my heart to love it my own felfe ; 

Say do itnot look like « Ladies face. 

Philar. In troth me thinks it does now it is painted : 

Corb. Dear, let me buſſe this maple face of thi 
Well tarewell Father ; ha, I think I'me in love, 
I know not what I do, Remember me 
to Dower, Sl. l, Lwewlb 

Cor. Tell her Vie wooe ber-pi ture, and get her good will, 

And then we will be marrigd(Pil. Syl. Jfarewel Corbo. Ex manet Corb, 

Cor. Now muſt | goe kill « Deer ; heaven bleſſe my eye- light 
That I ſhoot not a well ſpread Citizen in ſtead of it: EnrGra.& Fol. 
How now, whoſe here ? na 2 

2 


Cu 


{. Yes 1 do hear, and honeſt I allow of; 
Bur ſoft, no friends till we be betrer acquainted. 
Ful. Then prichee honelt fellow lets be noquainted,” 
Cor. Fellow ? Why what are you? Fwl.l am a Lord. 
Corb. Iam no fellow ; would you ſhould well know ir. 
Gra'. But wilt thoif help us now to finde our game 
Corb. 1 will inftru& yoit both aswell as | can ; 
Harken you filly Animals in t1iken ourfides , 
Y ou were beſt go back to th' City, or ro ſence 
About the ſuburbs, if you'l rnd your game : 
We have no wagtales tor your Lordſhips dier, 
But what were very leane. Fn/ Would have Veniſon: 
Gras. We have no barren Does,ours are all breeder +, 
They are not fat enough ; not worth your ſhooring ; 
But you do bur jeſt : me thinks you are too gallant 
To be Deer ſtealers : I think you are rather Cony catchers. 
Gras, Why doſt thou think ſo? Cor. Why ? ile tel! von why ; 
-Becauſe you are fuch bufic bodies and medlers : ; 
ar gr = nay = in his purſe like you, 
And gay cloathes 0a his back, had a mind to be a peatieman 
And —_—_— in every mans boat. 
This Miller could not grinde bis grilt binfelfe, , 
But he would be doing as much or more then he 


Tf his maids had been ng poulery,he would co0. 

Butl fay, let every tub ſtand on his own bm 

And + Foal. Whata ellow's this. Exit (' Wn 
Grat. Come lets to horſe ie hunt n& more to day. E xtunt, 


Emrer Lord Julio in bu \woodrr ans habit, 

Jul. There is no life more ſafe and free from fin, 
Or which doth berrer keep the ancient rites, 
Then that which having left the City walls, 
Flies to the woods ; he that has wed himſelf , 
=_w be guileſſe) to the bills and vales, 
s happy, bur if once a conſcious mind 
Have ſeized on him, each tree will prove a Gallowes. 
How proud am I that I have power to leave 


The Princely riots of the Court, while ones 
Deichemetntdmcng) alba fam. 
! thank thee tyrant Sfores; thou wert pleas'd 


To be diſpleas'd with me and baniſh me : 


- 


THE TWINS. b? 
KnoweR thou the quiet that I now enzay 
Promoted to't by thee ; thou would be angry 
That thou waſt angry with me and punuh me 


With a fad le of Ext. Phalas  Syl. 
Phila, = Lore $yl. Good OD , 
ul Each minute of heacs, 

As mauy b al 

My honefh neighbours : ſaw you C64? 

Ky 


L. We ſaw him lately, but his gatne proved bad, 
And fo we left him traverſing the woods. 
7 ul. Pray now walk in with me, where wee"! diſcourle 
Till he comes home : and then wet dine together, 
I love your honeſt company, *uus harmlefle, 
As are the !ams you feed. 
Phila. We thank you ltr, we E xewnt. 
Emuy Carbs. { within (0 hoho,f0 ho, ho.) 
Corb. A man canne« ſtudy in quiet for So ho, ho : 
It has put a verſe or two out of my head : 
Let me ice, how ſhall I begin her prauſe ? | 
Happy am I in Daw love, that ever I beſpoke her, 
Whole hairs as fi.ie as any bemp,agd co.our'd hxe red oker. 
Whoſe hammer head and beetle brows will never me deceive, 
If I have any.naile to drive, or any block to cleave. 
Theſe eye holes if tby eyes would ſerve us well for ſawcers ; 
But thy ptump cheecks putt up do hayg like co 4 pair of | 
And from this Limbeck the race juyce contunualiy that flows, 
Leſt thou ſhouldſi loſe one drop at u,thou hoſt bottle noſe ; 
Thy chops do water, I proteſt as they were greaz'd with tallow ; 
Thy ſcatt teeth enamel'dare with blew,and bl:ck,and yellow. 
When thou doſt ralk I do admire thy ſtumblings aad thy trips, 


Thou art no great blab gf thy tongue, bur a licle of chy h | 

on Gag prod whe Ayer tace ſhines moſt Rar-like. 

—wdpcn & ie fragrant breath ſmels like a bed of garlick, 

=P to me appear like mole-hils newly raiſed, 
—— how I'm out : p 

og 

I all chu : Is 

Borf Fee nl enet ne Futhe be - -2p 

And then my Matter crack my croma wah his Gaffe, _ mo” 


For 
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For having more care of Dowze then of him: 
—_— her picture. Exit Corba. 


Char. Nitretiogrenth coptilraten ul 
That is ſome comfort : yer | have no more: 
Where's all my comfort gone ?* what bleſſing is' 
For one that has beea kept in 2 dark 
To fee the light : when all the light be has 
Serves bur to him to his execution, 
To faſten bm to the rack, to butcher him : 
What is his promiſe ro me ? but a word : 
ns yn > 
Is as ſoon yaniſhe as the word | 
Deſires rin dad hull omee. eaſe, 

quite , my c 
I know it would, and give room : 
Then ſorrow, ſorrow, and a | 
Nothing bur ſpeaking ſobs, and 
Emer Gratiano, F wigs. and Clarinda. 

Grat My deareſt,deareſt love, why art thou melancholly? 

Char. Alaſs, my Lord, I know not what it means. 

Grar. Your rongue even in it confeſſes 
Y*ar lad lad. Clay. Aunt, take care ? 


Why that's a phyfick able co kill'a Car 

That has eight lives more then you have, Ful. -Þ x pomp ? 
Char. I know no reaſon more then you do, brother k 

-— = -— og EAR lh 

ur dfoiind. (poincs ro her k. 


Grat. EN 
And in th' obſtructed paſſage of 
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Made of choice pluckt from 
Could theſe Age nur hee rr 


And yet | 
i dans i 
As Ce oct codtatichs 
Under whoſe patronage the Temple Rtands, 

Re rameadecs you that were wont 


largely 
Of the leaſt harveſt * all chis layd by, 
And youngot fad ? come | muſt know your grief. 
Chay. But I muſt feel it firit, and then Ne tell you. Exis.Charm. 
A. Lers after her, perhaps we may ar dinner 
Sift fommerhu our, that may afford fuch hgha 
As may give her content, and me delight. 
Emery Carolo folng. 
Car. Methitnks 7«lirrta yet ſhould not be falſe 
She ſeems ſo full of innocence and modeſty : 
Yer who that does intend to commit fin 
Will not ſeem virtuous ? yer ſhe kiſt not him, 
"I was he kilt her, and honeſt Laves be 
ING F 
» L£vr. Patto my —_ I would ſpeak with 
Car Haſt thou diſcover'd avy ne gy 
Livre. Nothing ee all bet this they did not ſee you : 
Thar fo cloſet 
I lurking 1 
Pay ue wy open ankatre eng 
mp 
Type er er nd, 
ar a te) him ile meer him afore dinner: 
urn re noe thou haſt cold me. 


Pray Sir no more of that, good faich 1 am forry, 
[dot 


Enter Lurco. 


you to ſo bad a ſpettacie 
dad rt or bed, or lame when 1 6d it : 


I ſee 
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I ſee you'rangry at it. Cer. Nonbelc +! ? 


Low Indeed you are : it [0 nanny + 
Yet I cmnot blame you, 1 
Act tuch a thing Ie hevdatwatooliodns 
To ftand on : you'r an honourable Gentleman. 
Yet I cannot ſay 7alierra is jn fault. | 
Car. Doſt think ſhee's ' Lox. | would be charitable. 
She might do ſomething when I did nor ſee, * 
(as the work he did was when you did not fee him ) 
Yet / proteſt 1 aw her do no burr. 
And for Alphonſc, *rwras but in heabot blood, » 
PRE now the fit w ore; 
And being your Cozen, / know you'l pardon him, 
His homes nr rs rr 
Car. O no, it will aggravate it much, much Lucyre, 
That he ſhould rae. Lov. What: for kifling her. 
Car. Oh [Lavcs, us 4 great fiop to venery. 
Lay. [cannot think ſo, methbnks it is a very 
Harmelefſe complement : it 't be no more bur 
a bare kifle : 7 ha' ſeen him kiſſe her above 
twenty and ewenty times. Car. Haſt chou ſo? 
Lar. Nay, how greedily you catch meas 1f 'ewere 
Such a matter : this *tis to tell you any chang : 
Yet pray Sir do not tell bim, 
(ne 7 tn Amer 
I you will not bri name in queſtion 
For my goed will. CE comprar ion. 
Lay. 1 thank you Sir,my nunge is fomewhar quieter. 
Your ſervant takes his lexve. Cor. Farewel Larcs. 
The jealous Ram prepares his curled hornes 
Bow'd with the weight of jealouſte and rage, 
When the Commander of another flock 
Follows his Ewes ; then follows his revenge : 
Th' officious Cock tends 07 his jetting Hen, þ 
And will admit no Rival chat ſhall wooe her , | 
But bl ood ſhall be the hure : If birds and beatts - + 
Do thus; why ſhould ng 1 ? Zſbw him wooe ber, | 
And had 1 ſeen what benelt Loere! @arery 1 mot nn 


I had not ſeen this light ; glut my rev $71 £i0d Gi 01 
Mncence ihe Cry fa eden nen ; Aa 
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On the ftreers : 
Wade to the Chin in blood, ere want thy will ; 
The blood runs in my veines, is all /ralias, 
It flames as ſoon as it takes fire ; 
And being at the higheſt would flame higher. Exit, 
Ful. Have my men 


Emer Fulvio and Lurco. 
provided all ready for our journe\; / 


"xi Tulvo. 


Emer Alpt ants xirh 
lle put 'em both cogerher, , bus [word «adi. 
Ag well as can. JAlph. Are you here pandar, 
Slave, that officious lickings of your fingers 
Shan' ſerve the turn ; | aw es 4 by 
With the hot Leacher Cars/s and C » 
Ley. I know you did : but who wa long on, think you ? 
I was coming to tell you all, but now I won't ; 
Come kill me. Alpk I mult flatter lum, nay Loves, 
I did bur jeſt. Lay. I but "tis ill jeſting with edge tooles. 
my} Alp.'Tis done. Lar Now ſwear to me 
You will not draw't till 1 ha cold you all. 
Alph By my honour I wont. Lay. And by my honour I ſwear, 
I care not if | nere tell you any thing, 
And that will be a way to kcep your ſword warm : 
Draw againtt him has done yoy the beft ſervice 
As ere was done you” 


Alph Do you mock me? Lar Nay, 7 ha" not told you al 
Remember your oath ; dowd +1 <a. 
Tis erue Sir, / met Corals and Claruds, 
[ would / had not: Carols drew his rapier 
And vow'd my death, if that / would net bring them 
Toa he wes ow Alph. What to do ? Ley, Nay, I know acc. 
Doe / know any mans intention ? 
[ knew you were i'th garden with 7uli-r1a. 
Alph. Therefure thou brought'K them thither 
Lar,Y are ith vir, | 
Why you knew a had been far more private. 
Alph. A hundred times. Lov. Yer | perfiwaded them 
The bower i'th garden was convemienter, 


D And 
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And was as pleaſant too, as it was ſecret. 

Alph. And they beleeved it. Lv. Beleeved it with 
The —_— « —— 7 
I brought upon y04. .Eret | 

Lzr. And then they both pt br hs 
Carols ſure thought to ha* made me his 
But heaven that kept me honeſt co this day 
Would not let me tall now ; / think you know 
I ha' been an honeſt ſervant to my Lord. 

You can't conceive what ſtrangelings [had in me 
Ac the thought of being bad, though 7 were for'ſt to't. 

Alph. A very honeſt fellow ; 7 ha” much d him 
What think'ſt thou of Clarinds. Lv. She was 
She was frighted with his weapon, 7 beleeve, 
As well as /; _ tag park expwend, 

I think you never took me in a lye, 

Alph. No, I did not truely. Lav. No [ hats a lyc 
Were (arols my utter enemy, / would not tell a lye of him, 

Not [tor ali the world: therefore co ſpeak the truth 
1 did not ſee him offer the leaſt violence to her, 
Onely to me, becauſe / went unwillingly. 

Alph. And had ſhe been unwilling, / beleeve 
He would have uſed like violence to her. 

Loy. Pry Sir let her not know it, 

And ſince the ill was onely in intention 

Forget it, pray ſir doe, tler me entreat you : 
Carole 1s in hope you did not fee em, 

Nay he bocuilens, ncicher ubotiohe 

4 mv oy hen er tn), aoiies eG me wal 

© conceale it, yer me r could keep nothing 
From your — whip "4 = = JR 

Lur. mraapaigog 
From {arals. Alph. From (Carols to me ? 

Lore Yes Sir, I ſpied a Deer to day ina brake, 

Art the croſle ſhe in Pales wood, 7 told him one 
When /came home : and ſtraight he did entreat me 
vo | + a 19 gg 
le chither preſently. Lav. 1 this 
Will reconcile ye together. Alpk. Yes = — 
Lar, 1 hambly take my leave. Alph.7chank thee Lures, Ex.Lov. 


I dd 


tluce, 


ee Oy) CO EE OP EA RINNANNMENE Wm: A295 7 | 


THE TWINS, 18 
Lien Gioia pefnateg 
When Cores drank to ber, ſhe turn 
And cry'd here cuz wluta ; 
YetI then did think = on't, | 
Bur 1 loſe time, and he I chink has fed it 
To let hum hive longer then be deſerves. 


All ſhall ring of my revenge ; 

Ret ea chfliden es «ended 

Shall even of my enemues be commended. 

Bur I muſt quit place. Exit. 
OW WE = _ wy 

Ful. looks you promis'd me ? 
Fee Siſter, tie. . Are theſe the promiles 
You made to me, fie brother F« {vis, fie. 


You 
For this my ſin, heaven knows I have deſerv'd it. 
- Go read your Letters from Lord Gaſpar, 
—_—_— anſwer by = : 
You'l find a magazene of complements 
\V orthy your Lordſhips view. Ful. Be not fo bitter. 

Char. Y ou'l find more buſineſs here with me my Lord, 
| am a Letrer of more c | 
Read me, and anſwer me with expedition, 
'Tis upon life and death ; d'ee hear me brother ? 
* Ful. 1 would I did not Yes, 1 will anſwer you 
With what converience 1 can. Char. Swear to me. 

' Ful. By my honour, even with my loſs of honour 
lle ſave your life. Char. Y bave ſworn, farewel. E xi; Charm. 

Emer Giratiano and Jov10. 

Ful. Brother, I'm glad yur come ; there's a doubt troubles me 
Thar you mult needs reſolve. Graz. Pray thea be brief. 

Ful. ?ovia, keep a further diſtance off, 
] muſt be private with your Lord a while. Y , 

- 3v, 
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Jev. Now am 7 mad to over-hear their talk; He flealer nee + 

If they had not forbid me, / ſhould nere ha” car'd. rer and never. 
Ful. There is a Lady truly vertuous, 

Traely religious, and truly chait : 

$0 ſhe was ever held : ſhe now ſollicites me 

To her embraces, alledging ſhe muſt periſh, 

Or with one a&diſtain her marriage bed, 

And 1 the man diſguis'd within her breaſt, 

Whom if ſhe enjoy not, ſhe ſhall loſe her ſelf, 

Her future vertuous life, her pious deeds 

That after ſhe hall do @Grar. 'Tis ſtrange. ov. Ifit be tree 
Gra:. But tell me, Goes n0 ſecret luſt in you 

Urge you to ſatisfe her ſtrong deſire ? 

Fl. Heaven bear me witneſle, my intents are honeſt, 

If I confent, it is for vertues ſake, 

To preſerve that. Graz. The fins but venial, 

[t it were luſt in both, and that your Contefſer 

Can wipe away, and Gone to a good end, 

Twill much exterwate the crime, merhinks, 

Go doe't,and let me know the ifſue on'e 

ven turn all to the beſt : your coach is ready, 

Andall your men attend you at the pate, 

Will you walk : methinks *tis a irange paſſion. 

Come firrah. ov. / nere heard the like in my life F xeunt.” 

Emtty Carol aud Alphonſo. 
(«1-1 care not then if we change ſweer-hearrs Cuz 
Alph. Agreed, O impudence. Car. be dares confirm it too. 

But wheres the Deer? Carolo draw: hu ſword ont bhal' wa) 
eAlph.'T is here. Alphonſo c/o/cr with lum. 
Cu. Thou doeſt anticipate my revenge good Cuz. 
eAlph. No you deceive your felfe. Car. Unhand me villaine : 

No? we muſt try for't then ; 7 ſhall get off. 

T bry goe f rhe Stag $roplog regethey * in the witan time Carolo's 
Sword falls out of bur ſcab dy they (mitt Again paniens. 
eAlph. Y our horſe is gone, nor ſhall your coward heeles 
Snatch you trom my revenge, thus / wiil hold thee. 


Car. Alas, it needs not, thy own 
Has chain'd me to this ground cill ir R_T : 
Vere both Clarind and 7ulinta here, 
: hey ſhould not ranſome thee, were every tear 


An 
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An orient pearl : my revenge can't be valu'd 

That] will take o yy fon ſo, now I'm free. 

My ſword, my ſword: diſhonourable coward, 


Stands bound him : No, if heaven had thought 
That your baſe crime bad merited defence, 
It would have had no hand in your difarmi 
But now y'ar ſtripr, and this fame rod muſt whip you, 
Car. My cauſe and this thy baſeneſs give me ſtrength, 
Alphonſo water ia thruſt ar Carolo, be wards it with hit dagger, and 
#r 1 within him, thruſt; by dapger dermat Alphonſo's blet and 
ſhirt, he wats Cont it fallr PTY 
Alps. Falſe jealoulic has kild me, and not thou ..... oh, oh. 
{ ar. He's dead, and where's my conqueſt ? there's no Law 
Can hang a man upon ſuſpition : 
Yet I ba' wild thee fo, and on fuch grounds, 
I by thy words find that thou fougheſt my life ; 
I crieve to lee cliee dead, and [ can 
This only for my felf, I Kild thee fairly, 
If any fairneſs be in murdering, 
But I muft ſhift from hence, yet in this wood 
He hide my elf, and in ſome mean diſguiſe 


Ile cloth my felt and miſery- F vie Carols, 
Aip%. Oh, oh, --— a —_— acl, help me Clarind:, 
My breath returns to me in charity 


That 1 _ take iny cave of thee; haſt. haſt, 

I'm wou pait all cure ; come clofe my eres: 

The war in which 1 fel was caus'd by thee, 

Yet ſpight of wars and quarrels, if thou come 

] ſhall Gepart in peace : but that which burnt down Troy , 
And wouid 0'rthrow the world without prevention 

Has run's me, a woman 2 this ead o'th clue will lead me 
Through the labyrinth, where am I now 7 

In Pele: wood | think : what's this * 

His — ha ! my wound's not mortal, 

w hadft kill'd me, Cofen Carola. 

What ſhall I do now ? Carols lure is fled : 


17 1 reveal my ſelf I ſhall ſtand gui 
7 + = + he - =p» SP OO | The 
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The greater part of every puniſhment, 
Wark then it ſelf: no hope of parden : 
His friends in favour, and my father baniſhe : 
Burt ſay that Carols be known to hve, 
T in ſome forraign part, and I be fav'd, 
Yet when | ſhall be queition'd on my honour 
( That cannot take, and ſhould nor cell a lye ) 
How we feil our, what weapons we did fight at, 
And all the circumſtances of our combat, 
My ſhame will ſet a tincture on my face, 
That will betray my cowardize, and brand me 
With baſtardy in honour. In ſome cave 
Jie bide my ſelf cill opportugit 
Permit me to eſcape. O conſcience ! 
Though brazen walls ſhould compaſs me abour, 
Their ttrengrh is no ſtrength to keep horror our. Exit. 
AR. 3. Scen. 1. 
El Julio, Carolo, and Corbo. 
«1. | Never had a greater willingneſs 
, BY receive any man ; if that your boneſty 
Anſwer my love, I ſhall nor be a ſtranger, 
Bur a kind father to you. Corb. And I your Uncle. 
Pray, Sir, let me have a little. private talk with him. 


- 


»l. Speak your pleaſure, Sir. Corb. Come nearer to me Nephew , 


Can you flea a Deer, and ſer on pot for dinner, 

And turn the ſpit ſometimes, if not Ile teach you, 

And greaz the old mans ſhooes, and ſometimes raine, 
Bur not often Cuz. Car. Ile do my beſt endeavour. 


Corb. You mult do what belongs to th' younger prentice. 


I can tell you *rs not fo much ,as in the City, 
Where you mult keep ſhop til the foreman tends his Miſtris 
Car. 1 thank you for your inſtructions, 


I willingly obey, {ul. Not fo Laberio, 
Sicrah, he's my fellow, andnot yours ; 

Expect no help from him, but as ſuperiour, 
Honour him as my ſelf, and ſince you pray 

I would not queſtion you of your affars, 

Or your lite paſt, fince repetition of -it, / * 
Wou!d bur repeat your griefs, I ſhall be ſilent”: 
Bur this 1 ſay, your outfide and behaviour 


a as at 


Pro- 
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Pronounces you noble and virtuous. Cay. Sir, I thank you, 
Your good opinion of me will incite me 
To merit your report. Who are theſe Father ? 
Emer Silvio, Philagro, aud Dourz. 
7«1. Good harmleſs neighbours come to viſit me. 

Phil:Good morrow neighbour, good morrow. fel Thank you both 
For your kind viſit: here's a young Gentleman (bile th.y ratk Cor- 
That weary of the cares the world affords and Douze are 
L -ſires to cale himſelf by privacy (hearts. /ſomerime dancing , 
E-r- in: our woods. Plil. Welcom with all RES complemesn- 


Fl. is cis your daughter neighbour ? ting, and ſometimes 
Sl ' marry s't. ful. A very mannerly maid. laughing to one anc- 
$i1 1 you would fay ſo if you knew all. ther,&c. 

71 Well neighbours you mult feaſt with me to day. 


Corbo, go hunt a Deer, make haſt agen, 

For at admiſſion of each new gueſt 

Some ſport "tis fic we have. = Corb. Yes Sirl go. SBeckons Douze, 
.{. Come then lets in and talk the time away « fleales after. 

T li his return, but where's your daughter now ? 


Phil. She's gone with Corbo now, Ile lay my life on't, 
$4 Thus love is ſuch a thing : well ler "em go, 
He ſhall have her for altogether one of rhele daies. 
7a. 1 hike it very well. S4i/. But neighbour 7.ilis, 
We have a little buſineſs ro diſpatch, 
Winch done, we will return and ſpend the day 
With you and our new neighbour. 7:4. Take your time, 
] ſhall expe& you two hours hence agen. 
Plil. We will not fail, farewel to till chen. 
?al. The like to you z come ſon Laberio- 
(«r. Pleaſe you permit me, I would walk a while, 
And view the pleaſant ſcituation abour your cave. 
74. I leave you to your ſelf, FE xi Jul. 
(#7. Nor name nor ſtate, nor place sf birth revea.*d, 
Nor parentage, nor the particular cauſe 
Of my to this ſame lawleſs wood : 
Who then can tax me for a murderer? 
Yes, I can tax thee Carols, cries conſcience : 
Do a pt 
raytor nature, one 
Macres a fair image, which the rareſt limmer 
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Can never counterfeit ; alaſs A/phonſe, 

I cannot make alive the ſmalleſt 

That ſpins her (elf into a filken tomb, 

Whuch after proves the cloathing of our bodies, 

And how much leſs can 1 inſpire a breath 

Into thy foul : but I did beg my liberty 

To walk, not talk. Exit. 

Ertcy Corbo and Dow:ze. 
Corb. Thy beauty has wounded me unto the heart, 

And I ſhall net be well till chou baſt cur'd me 

With a plaiſter of love ; let not brave Corbs 
'Dow. Alaſs my dear, CENT 

Cor. I, thou baſt made a deer of me and ſhot me - 
O come and make me whole, contin "i 
ow. I will kifs my lips into a to lave thy life, (kl 
But when will you come home and marry me 
= than tobe ahuncerimthe woods; 
'tis honeſter your two grand bunters, 

Con Tavato baton, cud tnnl-— {aq wr 

That ne'r leave hunting till they cannoe and: 

Your Tavern hunter's a moſt notorious theef, 

That when che 

But the brave 

And whereas 

To expreſs a drunkard, now 008 do's it. 

Why he will drink his wine by the ſcore, and not pay for it. 

Now for your Whore hunter. Dow. What beaſt's your Whore ? 

Are they veniſon ? Cor, No they'r too common to be deer ; 

Why you may have them for two pence and three pence a peece 

In every houſe. Dew. Then are none in Parks ? 

Cor. = nn ee Jamar een 

And your Gentlemeu keep nm nh 
Dew. Why are they good ment Cor. Nay that I cannot tell , 

But they may be Bo key' coftly exengh.; 

Let me fee are there none now in our wood ? 

Look look, yonder's one. Dow. Why that's a woman. | 
Cor. 'Tis an arrant Whore. Dow. "I is very like a Gentlewoman. 
Cor. True, for now adaies you can't know one m to'ther. 

Dew. Nay good _a ave y 1 ,andlle ran 

To fee all - be well, and then Ile meer you 
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Ere your feaſt's ready at your Maſters houſe. 
Coy. Ha wilt thou go ? ſweet rogue let me embrace 
Thy flender waſte, and buſs thy ſweeet wines face. 
Dow. Away, away, you don'c deſerve to have 
A virgin and GO—_— cogether 
And know not to do th *'em. ( Ex t runni19 
Cor. Why what an afs was I ? ſuch a fine green graſs plat 
Az here is, that I would not lay her down one. 
But "twould a been a mad trick afore all theſe folks , 
I ſhould ha* been ſhame fac'd, and though 
I durit doe ing before her, yer Ile do noching b-:ſore you. 
Al creeps ont of a cave. Exit Corb. 
ap ſtay a while, here's gold , will not chat turn thee ? 
Then 1 tollow thee. Cor. Well, whats the news ? 
Alph. Here's gold man. Cor. Some pandars fee lie lay my life on's. 
No 1 ſcorn your gold. Exit. 
Alph. 1 muſt not leave him thus. Ex. Alphonſo. 
Emer Julio and Carolo. 
0 .. I will not urge you to reveal your ſelf : you have the habir you 
ir'd to have. 

Car And 1 perſwade my (elf a Fryers Gown and Coole affords not 
that fe icity as this docs ro my heart ; he chat never knew any other life 
but what cas full of royl thinks his face bleſt, till a more ha change 
conviices him of errour : Now 1 finde a country habit and a 
are the Holt matches , and that life moſt bleft, whole labour is propor 
tion'd wich his reſt. 

7 4. Son I am glad you like our life ſo well, but I much wonder 
Corb» ftayes fo long ; yer now he's with his ſweetheart on my life, he 
iet'e thinks on us : le to the green, and ſee if he be there, Ile not 


Exit 
_ Ile reſt me here till you return agen. When did I ſleep? ner 
ſince | firſt grew jealous. Down, down, tormenting thoughts, I did noc 
kill him, only A/pbonſo __— on me with tus drawn word, ran 
at me with ſuch violence, that mitling me, he ran his heart upon my 
Daggers point, and fo he kild himſelf. Now fay 1 goe agen unto the 
Court, ſubmit my ſelf to cenſure of the Law, and paſs by way of a /e 
defendends, (han'c 1 be quit ? my Conſcience anſwers no. Why no ? 

I, Ile give thee a Lon fee if thou wilt ſpeaks, or if thou'le hold 
thy torgue, Ile it * Burif nd ads ſerve, 'tis buc 
Butif che Jury ſhould 


for- 


Maullaughter , let-che Jury doe their 
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forſwear themſelves (nmpapions ens Tag ſeer'd about by the 
Judges frown give it up wilful Murder ; where am I then > —_— 
por, to the pot. Bur ſoft no more : O ſweet ſleep, do not mock me ; 
me-thinks I feel thee ſteal upon me now: Rob me,and lle forgive thee; 
but with chis caution, you will reſtore my ſtoln ſenſes to me , and let me 


wake a 
ror Nurs and fings to him , Waving a filter — 
bus had , and drparts Ho that enters op Alphonſo's 
clethes, wich Alphonſo's Sword, and Carolo's Dagger naked by 
hu fide trying ſever | waies t1 wear bis cloak and , Conguing to 
the P ft us to 4 Gextlewoman, kiſſing ber, and offering to lead her in 

wile manner. 

Cor. Yet all this while my Gentlewoman's but a Poſt,and a man were 
as good kiſs a Poſt as ſome of them. Nay Ile undertake our new May- 
po.e does not ſme) ſo much of paint as many of their faces, Well I will 
eroble the baſeneſs of my ſtock, as many worſhipfull Gentlemen 
have done before me : let me fee I am a Geatleman, there's no doubr 
on't I am new moulded, how now 2 Labrrie here aſleep ? now I ſee the 
world is like a pair of ſcales ; here's one turn'd beggar, and 1 am turn'd 
pms wr » ny abemrendy wg en Well if I 

hear through all /c« any man, - Squire, Lord , or 

Earl that's of nc, dar + eB is Arms, and call him 

Coſen, worſhiptul or honourable Coſen: Or 'tis but buying new at He- 

raids office, and a K ni at the Court, and 1 need no more. Well 

if my old Maſter will me, Ile entertain him before another becauſe 

I would be even with him for beating and kicking of me in his haſty hu- 

mours. Well, if he'd come , I'de fend him for the Deer 1 ſhot to day , 

and then 'de go to dinner. Fine cloathes, and mony in my purſe; I 

muſt co Court ; forif I tay long 1 know I ſhall be ſent for : for Signioe 

Corbe's fame will ſpread abroad. 

Emer a (omntry man making legs as be paſſes by. 

Connrr. Gid ye goden Cob. We thank thee, hum, hum, hum. We 
do receive our dues from you with ſmiles, a ſign we are highly pleas'd. 

"Comrr. Why Sir I know you not. 

Cor. We would rot have thee, or if thou do'ſt, paſs by, thou wile di- 
ſparage us with thy acknowledgement : be thou our vaſſal, and 
Cuteatcomment fo, hum, hum, bum 

Enter Douwze, 
Dow. What no body at home, and here's a brave Gallant ſtayes to, 


watls* be m 
ſpeak with 'em, [5 mwory 
Cas de So 
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Cor. Ha, ha, here's Dowe7, Ile take no notice on her. Bleſs thee our 
loyal ſhe ſubjet, a good girl: Knowſt thou that poor wretcli farhtc 
{mlio, and where he is ? 

D-w. Forſooth he's not at home, bur he will be ar dinner. 

Cor. Go ſeek him, and cell him we would have him wait on us. We 
do command his ſervice a good child. Exic Dowrze. 
Shall 1 marry ſuch a lambs wool, gray-coated, ftraw-hatted, hobnayl'd, 
hopper-arſt wench as this? No,give me a Court Madam. Well, I per- 
ceive ſome Gemlemen are fools as well asI : he has given me gold and 
ſilver to ſwear I found hum murdered in the wood, ſtripe him and caft 
his body into the River. But ſtay , muſt I ſwear 1 fourd him dead or 
kild 2 Well Ile ſwear ſomething , *cis a fine art for a man to fwear him* 
ſelf into good clothes and money in his purſe. Well, 1 beleeve never 
was canvaſs tuft ſo full of knavery, as mine is now. Pray heaven chat 
the knaves plague ben't in theſe clothes, and 1 dye full of the infetion; 

*m half afraid ; no matrer, ifI dye, I dye a Gentleman, though born 
a Beggar , and that is better then be born a Gentleman and dye a Beg- 
gar ; and yet this laſt fals oftner out than rother ; and whar is't long 
of > Your upſtart pariſhes of Bawdy-houſes , not to fay ftreets , that 
ſcarce a Gentleman of 1raly can turn or Welt mr 
priviledged Whore-houſe. Wel lle go call among the ruſt; 

a Chriſtmas Carols. - = Carolo Waker. 

Car. Who calls Carols ? 

{*. Carols? who calls Carols? 1 call Carolo; he do's not know 
me. 

Car. Thou reſtleſs ghoſt of murdered A/p/onſs. [_hurels. 
Cor. Now he thinks cauſe I am fo fine, that I am his Godfather. 

Car. I do confeks. Cor. I, I, confeſs and be hang'd. 

Car. I murdered thee. Cor. Tell me a lyeto my face > he has 
been hir'd asI am : fay, who hir'd you ? 

Car. None but my ſelf. Cor. No ? then the more fool you. What 
are you the berter for that ? Car. Not anything. 

Cor. Nol warrant you : would I ha* hir'd my felt ? 

Car. Rob me not of that lictle reſt I have. 

Cor. Rob him not ; now he takes me for athief : now dare I draw 
my ſword one that's afraid of me. [farts at the fight of 5t. 
Loo 100100 l00 wn [rx prancins at bum. 

Car. O ſpare me gentle Ghott. 

Cor. Gentle ghoſt ! 1 know by that he takes me for a Gentleman t 
For moſt of your Gentlemen are brave ſpirits. 


E 2 Rat 
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Rat rat, tat tat cat, I will carbonado thee. 
Car. Oh, I know thy ſword, it was thy fathers, loaden with ho- 


CE ey a at. evronba— al thou didſt 


draw it out *gairſt me unarm'd. Extey Julio. 

} ul. Laberis On his knees trembling,and my tnan Corbe in gay cloches 
abuſing him |! I heard Laberio ſay, Didit draw it out againſt me un- 
arm'd * Sure he has kill'd a man ; if nobly , 1 will cheeriſh bim ; if 0- 
therwiſe, our wood ſhall be no cowards SanRuary : le fee him take no 
wrong at Corbs's hand ; yet Ile hear more, [ Corbo drawer the 

nakrd Dagy ir from bus girdle ani ſoak: rt, 

Car. *T:s true T had char dagger, but nothing elſe, or to de-evd my 
ſelf, or offend thee: It all chings be well weigh'd, heavens judgement 
on the* for thy cowardly odds &1d puniſh thee, wor I; that little weapon, 
what of my felt could I have done with it ? 

(*. Nowhe praiſes me I'de not kill him a great deal but a little with 
this pretty Ilet-hole maker. 

7al. A royal combatant : nay never ſtart ; look man 'tis Corbs. 

Cay. Now beſhrew his heart, he has found A/phon/o, ripe him , and 
buried him, would I knew where. N 
= Come y'ar a noble murderer, this the worſt ation that e'r you 

1d, has honour in't: To fihr againſt fuch conquer too,ſhew'd 
a true Roman ſpit. What was his name you flew. 

Car. Pardon me father ; if that be ſtill uaaknown to you, I'm glad, and 
bope it ſhall be ſtill. | 

ful. Yet by degrees I know I ſhall hear all : uſe your diſcretion, I 
will not urge you tell , nor break my promiſe. Sirrah put up your 
weapon, 
Gor. 1 ha* done, 1 ha* done Sir. YetI would not put it up bur that 1 
ſear he'd beat me : H'as ſpoyl!'d my ſport: 1 ha” forgot my genery. 

Jul. Come hither Sirrah. 

Corb. Pray keep your fatty fingers from my clothes : uſe me like a 
(Gentleman. 

Jul. O by all means; come, ſicrah, tell me 'where you had theſe 
cluthcs. , 

Co", Sirrah > why *tis not now as when Andrea liv'd. 

{ «1. Will you be bung'd. Corb Cofen Laberis, you hy" been 2 
Gentleman, is it fic 7 me thinks you ſould not ſtand by and fee a Gen- 
:leman abus'd : but I fee there's tome chat wear gay clothes may be 
be beaten by gray coats, witneſs Signior Corb. Ya 

#7. 


dl... At 
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Jul. Where had you em Cw Vthwood. 
Car. Of whom ? Cor. A man. 
Jul. Was he alive or dead? Corb. This is a hard queſtion. I 
know not that, bur he was kill'd Ie ſwear. 
Car. Why then he was dead. Cor. Nay ſoft, a friend of mine 
was kill'd i'th wars they ſaid, and I faw himalive a long rime afrer : 
Come, come, he that muſt ſwear , and lye to boot, had need take heed 
what he faies. [ fade. 
7. Sirrah proceed, but don't wait for interrogatories. 
Cor. When firſt Zaberis came to our Cell, you tent me forth to 
hunt. | 
(ar. P'\ſh, you go backwards, 
Cor. Why *tis the faſhion with Gentlemen now adaies to goe back- 
wards in the world, by making Ladies fall back, but 1 am like thoſe that 
meaning to leap far run a httle back. 
Car. Well, now proceed. 
Cir, When firit LZaberio. 
ul. Go on where you left, or Ile baſte you. 
Corb. Came unto our cell, you ſent me forth to hun. 
Car. wind ors 
Cor, Where did | leave ? When firſt, &c. [4 pact over. 
To bunt, there 1 lefr_ but ſome will never leave hunting. 
Jul. We ſhall doe no good at this time ; hee'l not tell : Remember 
- > 5 a — Sirrah, y* had belt go pur on your oid 
c 
Cor Um, let me wear theſe till my monies gone, and then let the 
Broker and the Devil take 'ern. 
{«r. Why do I Devil and the Broker together ? 

or, 'r never a ſunder ; nay 'tis true, the Broker while 
- lives gets the Devil and all, and the Devil keeps the Broker ever 
after. 

Car. Well you are more knave then fool. 

Cor. I, (0 1 had rather : the world cheats fools, but knaves can cheat 
the world. 

7ul. Sirrah be gone, fetch home your Deer and dreſs it with all che 
ſpeed you can © you know our neighbours will be here ſtraight ,' elſe 
I'de make you tell your tale ; but remember ſlave , forbearance is no 


ql _ e——_—_—_— 0 E xenwnt Jul. Car. 
or. an aſs aml,w want to be a Gentleman; | ſee 
I muſt change my habic Exit. 


AR. 
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AR. 4 fcen. t. 
Emer Lord Fulvo, Clarinda, Lutco, ard Jovio. 
Low \JHY where ſhould be ? that honeſt leman S: 
Alphonſe , 1 love him - yr Pleaſe you fer Dake 
horſe, and range about for 'em; Gentlemen, *twould be 
the death of me ſhould they Ando the thought makes me 


weep. 

Ful. Away fool. 

Cla. Me eocumathance? 

fov. Madam, ne'r fear, they'r rid ſomwhere for pleaſure. 

| (22: You'! ader heck pen in fock « journey, if all hit right as 
It 

ov. Sfoot Madam, if you have been makiug husbands ſo and 
'<m now, ye make fine work of it. =_ 

Ful. But hear you Larce and Jovis, when you goe home fee you 

ton el fakes 99 hulk of the news , but by degrees, and leade 
her eaſily : Doe not y , they are nor here, that you can't hear 
of them, edn v0n far mo Whep hes defids* em ; "ris roo burthen- 
ſore ; the heavy waight layd on at once would preſs her into duſt, ſhe 
is ſo gentle natur'd. 

Cla. O fear ſome ill's befaln 'em. 

Lwy. Indeed fo do I, I cannot be 

Emer Al 

Alph. as 67 Aon ej my buſineſs is to her. 

Cla. I am Clarinda. 

Alph. Thus Letter then is yours. 

Cla. | pray whence came it ? 

Alpb. Sche fhacordd 

Fal. From the ſea coaſt to her ? a thouſand thoughts do war within 

my breaſt. 

C lar. Unfortunate Carols ! 

7ov. Ha ! what ſayd you Madam ! 

Fal. From Carols ; nay then they are not loſt. 

Cla. 1 fear they are. 

Ful. Let's ſee, let's ſee good girl. [ Rrad. 

Of rwo fo mach injwrrd, | adicr that 1 onld write to you that are the 
moſt wronr'd, the chicf canſe was your ftrength of ſpirit, compared 
with Jubetta* 1 Weakneſs ——— 

Fal. Ha! 

Cla. Nay ſmother it nor, the Letrer's ſent to me. 


Alph. 
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Alph. Heaven grant ſhe bear is nobly like her ſelf, or 1 am doub|- 


Fool:fh jealonſic hat made Alphonſo mrhing, ———— I 
: griewt that it «7 roo lare : props Juhetra'; weak” 
ſr yu tn ry os 


4 Souldier, lvving and gentle, bis diſeomrſe fluent and not trivead, bus 
rfture comely, and i! be deliver you this Letter, 1 dare call bum faith- 
wlt : ba wound; [pra him valiant , bu long exerciſe experienced in 
the wars, and for want of enconragement in them , willing he ts to 
ſerve in peace, if you can enterram him, thangh mt for me, yer for 
him that --0 04 oo ou, | 57 gn % 
Falſe hope is this the comfort that you ? , ! let not me 
give bad examples nd ror awemaaiibg 
Alph. Heaven ſend my projet take 
Lar. Here's lamentable news, Carols has ſlain Alphonſo, and is Aled. 
Well Carols was an honelt ou pon fn ne he faw how [ 
was wrong'd * But to run away... would ha" coir, 
I had been hang'd for it: I ſhould ha” = 
ſeen him on the rack making wry faces , but *tis indi well C þde. 
as it is. 
A'ph: O that I durſt reveal my ſelf! How cheer you Sir 7 
Fat: Well, well : What looks my poor Clarinds for / 
Cla. My hearr, my heart, I had i ſince I came hither ; *ewas a very 
- > ——_— it laughing when e'r you find it, pray turn up the 


Fl. Why thou haſt thy heart girl 

Cle: Then "tis mightily chang. 

Ful: Nay ſweet don't weep, why thy Aiphonſs's well, Alphonſo's y 
py girl, he does not feel the grief ſh chat we all endure. He 
fits and ſmiles at miſery while thou 

Clary: But he felt miſery c'r he taſted bliſs. 

b Fal: 1 would fain comtort her, but that my rears they are bad com- 

orters. 

Mages all rv _ LY it ? aſide. 
t a coyou, or your grief: It 

dantocmothe Lace neck wo, haften journy to *em. 

Grieb char by one <r cvs can'e da fide, wo 

Are often conquer's by a majtitude. 

Cls. Acheertui language. 


Ful. 
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Fal. H' has a preſent and mark'd for better fortunes th en 
he bears : you this Letter ? 

Alph. Yes, and 1 am forry 1 am a meſſenger of forrow to you. 
Fal. Did you fee Carols ? 

Alph Yes and when 1 ow him a cloud of cares did fie upon his brow, 
with ſmules, as when the ſun doth ſtnne amdit a ſhowre of raw, 


he feem'd much troubl'd, yet ſeem'sd co bear it 
Clir. Pray flop there, or I ſhall pitty him whom I mult hate. 
Alph. O now1 find my jealouſic was cauſeleſs. | afid-. 
Fal. Pray Sir a word with you ; if. che mean I ſhall make 


you benot inferiour to your birth and fortunes, I ſhould increat you 
would ſtay with us , not as a ſervant but companion to me and my C/«- 
rinds, and a comforter when ſhe ſhall be dejected. 

Alph. O my heart dances to hear fuch Muſick. O my Lord, you 
ſee I'm newly come from ſea, and quite unfurniſhe of any thing to doe 
your Lordſtup ſervice. 

Fal. Let not that trouble you ; you ſhall caſt away that homely 
caſe. 

Cla, This is ome comfort, me<thinks his ſpeech is very like Aipton/s's 

Fel. It hall be done... Zovie, wee'l with you, 

Better one houſe be fill'd with wo than two. 
Larce, provide our bores. Exon. 
Emer Charmia alone. 

Char. Was my mother alwaies chat , never once falſe , nor can the 
world ſhew me that peerleſ woman whoſe honeſty was not ſhorter then 
her life : Should 1 confine my ſearch for ſuch a one to my own tribe, it 
were to ſeek a diamond in a handtul of clay: the univerſe of nature can't 
pattern my Idea with a ſubſtance. I begin to think there's not an honeſt 
woman : Why not be falſe as well as 1 ? Sure the beſt good 
that's in the beſt of us, is co be leſs bad then the common fort , that fin 
unmaskt. I judge another honeſt, ſhe thinks me (o, yer both of us ftark 
naught : Now what's the reaſon of this anſconſt n { becauſe we 
know no more diſhoneſty but what's our own ; ne'r ſaw each others 
ſin. We are honeſt only in the opiuon and charity of 0» J Jul. 
thers,not our own hives. Whaher runs my gurl ? 4 __ 

«lin. LEI n neg wy Lute for joy Alphenſe's kild , 

Ex 


Car lo run away : 1 muſt ran after lum. ab. 
Char. Forfend it wiky f— Cen bro ans 


firated : If her words be true, 1 fear the's wres 
F mer 
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Emer Gratiano, Fulvio, Alphonlo, Claciada aud Jovio, 
Heaven has a hand in all : where is your Lady 7 
When we eame hither, ſhe went away in haſte : I chink J«hicr+ 
14's with her. 
ry pc 1p pe | 
»l. 1 would She did not : Cwill increaſe her malencholly,and baften 
on her 
Gaz. O brother F=lvis, I would not loſe my love for both the Iu 
GE Ye nom they have hangrd thee lkgng, tmakncd == [af 
Fal. Yet now ve | ng, i'm — 
what? are all drown'd in teares ? not one ſwim out ? fie, fie Clariads. 
Clar. So, they that are well can readily give counſel to the fick,which 
were they ill, So aetdect to crndiing Emer Jubet. 
Char. My girlie, my girie. Charm. 
?=l O Cuz, ſhall we ewo wags dance the cew galliard afore all theſe 
folkes ? 


Char. Deer child. 


wl. 1 have a very heart of late, I know not how big, or how 
ictle "tis ; but 1 am hi with it then I ſhould be without it. Nay, 1 
ſhould be {0 heavy » my heart, that I ſhould not be able to ftir 
nor move ary ſelfe. Wilt thou be merry ? 


Clar. No. 

ul. Thea farewell froſt, thou art the eA*tipeder unto my humour, 
and | care not for thee : yuu are her Counſeller, give her good coun- 
ſel, nag qr _ = adviſe her agunſt Playes, 
Maſques, es, yare an Aﬀe, ''le not give a farthung : 
ha" you not don't already, ſhee's fo demure. "_ 

«Alp%, | hall make cryal of the contrary. 

Gra. 0 good Pe. rarcha do. 

C bay. Speak for your own,ſbe needs his counſel more,if he have any. 

Alpk. Suppoſe (deer Mittris) you were in a garden, where all varie- 
ty of freſh flowers did grow, aad onely one was dead ; would you neg- 
on he warn Seth en2 em Ge hg ba hae one withe- 
red flower did hang the head : or thick it on your breft for ornament ? 

Clar O no Perrarcha, what infer you hence ? 

Faul This was well urg'& 

fl. There's ſome hopes of this fell-w, he can make her ſpeak. 

Alps. Mans but a flower ; «Apis /o was no more, but one *mongt 
many : and hee's dead ; R 

Clar What then. 


1 Alph. 
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Alph. Will you among ſo many living flowers that do adorn this 


garden of our earth, dote on a wi one, ſpend this clear water 
» dawg and in your heart give it (1 cannot fay the chiefeſt 
) but the ſole rule ? 


fal. My Carils is living, tranſplanted and growing in another clime. 
I'de rather ſmell ro a common pinck of our own then wait for «a roſe 
rom Spain, of a Frexeh-di-{nce. Y ou told me once of breaking my 
beart with heigh hoes, 1'faith ie warrant you. 


_ Strange alteration ! 
Char. Brother you are forgetful of your promiſe, my huvband muſt 
£o to Lord Fidrlss, and ftay there ewo or three days. 
Fal. ty ! Vie entertain it. 
Gras, Come let's walk in brother, twill caſe our woes to put them off 
a httle with othrs talk. 
7al. 1,1, let's laugh away care. | E xewung. 
Enter Fulvio a1 Charmia. 
(ar. O brother Falvis, they that Cayly walk in Temples * 
the monuments of the dead, ſome wrought with gold, others as white 
as ſnow ; they cannot tell what foulnefle is within : could you have 
I had been fo corrupt, till 1 laid ope my heart unto view ; 
I'm leprous,man, within ; an hoſpital of ſinful malladies : all chat you 
ſee is painted, counterfeit ; would you ha* thought I could ha* wrong'd 
my vertvous, noble Lord? and yet heaven knowes I mutt unwillingly, 
and yet me thinks there's no neceſlity: were 1 not better dye then wrong 
my husband ? pray tell me true, good brother F»/v1e 
Ee ee Ce he ens 
| | fed their flocks, a , ſelves ; thi 
has been muddy ; think you they would dam up the fountain head for 
this ? no, let it run, and of it ſelfe t'will in ſhort rrme work irs corrupty 
on out, and will run clear agen : do not you grieve; to be bad oncein 
midſt of ſo much gvod, the world can take no notice on'e 
Char. This world can. 
Ful.And you may live to fatisfie that world and finde it work to fum up 
your ations, the leaft of which ſhall cover this that's ill, Nee cell 
you Siſter, y'are not ſo much friend unto your ſelfe as | am: I Go granc 
it is a ſin in you, a fin in me, but when I think of the neceſlicy,chat you 
cannot ſubſiſt, it'r be not done 1 look on my offence, as on a curteſie 
done to my brother. 
Char. I ſhall loath the at when it is done : I know I ſhall. 
Fl, Come, come, nor honour, husband, nor our cauſe of ſorrow 
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ſhould hinder a&ions that concernes our life. 
Chor. Heaven and chaſt Matrons my offence : none ere had 
more deſire to fin then I, none cre leſſe : I would not what 1 


farewel. 


Fatrr Gratiano and Lurco. 
Grat. Leave me, I thought to ha" gone to Lard Fidelis's and thoſe 
yn vn gt a went my journey. 


E xemst ſearall). 


Luv. our will make you beleeve thing if you do'nt rake 

heed : Bit I will leave your Lordſhip to your elf. EF xiz. 

RE he ferch me ore ſo cunmngly. Emey Fulvio. 
#l. Not gone yet brother ? 


Grat. No, [ was coming to ask you one queſtion firſt ; pray who'es 
that that muſt lye with you ? 

Fol - ts Nt br bans mantra 1 

Grat. ou do profane her honour,even in ſuppoſing that looſe deſire 
could come from her. 

Foul. Nay then, know, She is the woman that 7 mult lye wich, you he 
I muſt Cucko'dit ca'nt be otherwiſe ; / know you'l yeild to it, ro fave 
her life : better that / ſhould do it that am your brother, then any other 
man, / ſhall «<:zp counſel : 9 oo tell you, for / was loath 
to do't without your leave: 7 know thee't love you deerly for this 
kindnefle 

Gre". Is ita brother ſpraks this ? are you Falvie ? fure fm milta- 
ken. 

Fal Ne [am your brother 

Grat. Then I muſt tell you you have forg'd a tale, which ould ir be 
recorded to poſterity you would be counted fabulous in recounting,and 
I a fool in crediting : ſhe falſe? 7 rather ſhall ſuſpeR the truth to bs 
{0- 

Ful O (ratiaro, I admire the vertues that ſhine in Charaic, and will 
GCefend her honour. with my blood : Haven be my wicnefſe what / 
would do ; ſhould be to g ve hee eaſe, not difeaſe you : Conſider Fm 
your beother, me thinks that name (hould give me privileige from the 
tuſp0n of Cifloyalty *gaintt you or ler . x leaſt diviſion was never 
kndwn berwixe us, bur we liv'd rather as one, then gwo that was ali :e, 
nor were we more admir'd for the fimiltude of feiure, then affetion. 

Graz. 1 do yeild you are wed; bur my wile's my ſelfe : and / 
mat :ruit the ſubMtance, 104 _ : Yea fe molt like ne. ver are 
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not the ſame: and this your tale, though it may ſound for to me 


it is but counterfeit : prepare, manage 
no peer. 

Ful. What mean you ? 

Grat. Thus to vindicate her honour whom you have poyſon' 
through ſome ſecret mahce c-ept in your breit ; we mult let blood and 
purge ; the malady 1s dangerous and will prove the bane of honour. 

Fl. I will not fight with you, come killme ; 1 will not defend my 
ſelſe ; then you may lay you had a loyal brother, when you ſhall ſee 
Your _—_— languith and meic into her grave with tears, and 
you that ſhould aſlift,ftand and look on and fay would I cou'd belp thee 
Charm” 

Gras. IYee jeer me 7 coward, baſtard to my blood. 

Fa. SayI'm a coward that deny co fight with you, I do not care,pub- 
liſh it ro the world ; I'de rather be an ble coward , ( ſor fol 
ſhall a when 1 am weighed) then a raſh combatant : it is meer 

, not valour makes men fight in private quarrels ; he over- 
comes an injury that can bear it, not he that cryes co armes at every 
word, and e the field : uh injury conquers him : but kill me, 
do, and when that 1 am dead, you ſhill not find a ſpot of any poyſon 
lurking within my bre#. | 

Graz. I'le make you draw. Bratt bins. 

Fal. Kill me, and ile endure it - but chis baſeneſſe provokes my rage. 

He drav#1,they fight and Gratiano boatt off Fulvio and fols'vs him. 

Act. 5. Scen. 1. FE xouns 

Emer Charmia in ker mght gown, with a prayer Book and a T aper, beults 

the door and fit 1 down. 

| Char. How Jong each hour is, where the expe&tation is not ſo ſoon 

anſwer'd as we delire, "tis like a tedious winter without fire ; it freezes 
up a lover ; but I'm none : If I did truly love, I ſhould not Juſt - 1] aske 
thy pardon Heaven, I know thou bearſt me ; Husband, 1 ask thine roo, 
thou hearſt me not ; 1 muſt wrong both, yer know not how to help it, 
unleſſe my penitence may expiate my fault committed ; / have no pow- 
er afore hand to keep it off: if it be ſo with other women, as tis with 
me, they'l eat the meat they long for, though dearth be in the fance : 
how have my cheeks, my breſts, my hands been bath'd with ſpringing 
cears from theſe poor eyes, ſince wretched foul / hatch'd this luifful 
egpge of Inceſt in my breſt, and for this at which / do tremble at,if 7 did 
tnnk my hfe not produce ſome worthy work to-recompence the 
1, ſde rather die then doit : but what talk 7? now 7 am fo. _— 
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weſi'd in-ill, and halfway in, the labour is no more, is going through, 
then turning back agen. When a white garment has got onefoul ſpor, 
it were all one to us, if it had more, one waſhing cleantes it,if it have ten 
leſſe cannot do it, if it have bur one, my t of being evil, makes 
me bad, *twas a long time before 7 had that ſpor, but having it, / Rain'd 
me wich le deode , and one repentance cleanſeth chought and a&, 
which ile begin, ere / begin my fin. She reads ,& Exm. 

Emer Lurco and Jovio. 

Lav. 1 prichee Jovie, watch a little while at the ſtair foot, and ſee who 
goes up and who comes down,and tell me, / ſhal! make thee laugh anon. 
ov. Pricthee what's the marrer ? 
. Thou ſhait anow anon fov. Wile make me laugh ? 
Lav. It't dor't, it is your fault. "Twill make me laugh /'m ture, if all 


hit right. 
Jov. Well, ile go watch. Exit Javio. 
Lur. Do, do, 1 long to know what the iſſue 0'nt wil be : how like 2 
fair Cloſe I (hall and, when they ſhall all lye ſcatter'd on the ground, 
me thinks it would ſhew ——— ['de have it perſonated wo 
the life, and 7 the chief ſpectator on the Theatre. Omer Jovio. 
fov. Laurer, Lures. 
Luv. _—_ haſt = ſeen ? _ 
ov. Y onders the chamber maid, goe up ſtairs, and the Monkey has 
ol .. his chain, and is run after her __ 6 he can drive. 
Loy. Hell take you and your Monkeyes. 
{-v. How now Larce, have 7 this for my labour ? goe and wait your 


ſer. 

Ley. Nay, prithee be not angry, if thou ſeeſt any man $0 that way 
rel! me. 

fov, Weil, ie go gape about me once more for you Exit 


Lay. Notlung now troubles me, but that / fear / ſhall have too much 
ſport for my money, no matter ; ſhave ſo good a Romack to the meat 
that 7 can take no ſurfeir by revenge ; let me be full of blood, chat when 


I die the world may fay / had a pluriſie. Emer Jovio. 
Jer. May « Boy paſle for a Man ? . 
Lour. Did'ſt ſee a Boy ? ſome Page, or Meſſenger, 7 ſmell the pl 

our. 

ov. The Scullian boy is gone up with a basket of coales. 
. I haunt for no ſuch baſe game : goe agen: Exit Jov. 

'Twont come off handſomly yer: /here's my ſport. En. Grat. in 
Gra, Haſte and vexatioa me in a ſwear Ful. clothes, 


. Iam 
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I am &n breathleſs. Lurco fercher in Jovio 
Luv. Who's that own» ? 
fov- It's my Lord Fulvio 
. Keep cloſe a lictle. 
Graz. If (he prove falſe ſhe dies, as for yy I ha* ſure 
me 


work with him — This Key and Lanthorn the vaulr, 
the private way unto the bed-Chamber, 1 make , each mi- 
nuce of my time's as precious as that wherein the MalefaRtor's fav'd 
whom death had e'n devour'd: my head is cram'd with jealouſics and 
fears. E xi Gratiano 
ov. Is that the way? 

. Wonld you have thought it Zovie? fay where's my Lord? Ile be 
be no bawd not I. 
. _-_ Norl, why no body could give him the Key but ſhee her 

elte. 


Ley. True : is my Lord i'th houſe ? 

os Why you know hee's gone to Lord F;delio. 

. Get me a horſe Jovio, dark as it is, Ile chither preſently. 

Lar. I prictee do. Exit Jovio, 

Lwr. I thought what is would come to: I told him fo, a few fair 
words would make him beleeve any thing; 7 ſhould ha* ſcru'd him up a 
lictle higher, bur if 7 now can bring him in the nick tocatch *em both, 7 
ſhall be had in credit, in monſtrous, monſtrous Credir. Exit. 

Emer Gratiano asd Charmia, 

Grat. Come Siſter, what > you bluſh, as when Awrors leaves her old 
Titans bed ; unſcrue that brow within whoſe every wrinkle there does 
lurke an age of ſorrow ; look not diſcontented when y'are moſt pleas'd: 
how now ? nothing but weep ? this is not ſummer weather : Come how 
like you a quick /calias in your bed ? how like you my blood within 
you ; it not ſprightly blood, ative and full of fire ? /know my Bro- 
ther has dul d che edg of his ? i does not pleaſe you. 

Cha .O Brother ! 

Grat. Nay, nay,if you begin fo once, you'l ſpoyl the ſport on'c; 7 
muſt ha* you calk merrily, and a little bawdy too; fie, hide your face, 
and none but you and There, wee'l to bed agen. 

Char Fie fie, / grant / have been looſely wicked, bad, very bad; 
it does not follow therefore, / ſhould continue fo : and for this aR, / 
now doe wiſh as muc\ it were undone as / did wifhto have it done be- 
fore. Why, /finde no addition of pleaſure in your blood; more then 
51n Gra:ian/s. Would Thad never wrong'd him; +1 was before worth 
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ſomerhing, —_ now. Like a choice garment that tas got a ſtain 
which the ſa'e of it | 
| Grat. Why Cee ſay ſo, yare not a jot the worſe for wearing : faith 


| ye 

Char No, ſee you do'nt : for truſt me you'l not find that Charmia 
here, you found laſt night : ſhe will be honeſt then, chough now ſhe's 
but —— © conſcience, conſcience | ifthis be ſatisfaction of luſt; let 
me dye twice, ere I deſire chat once, if once the world knew this, I ſhal 
become the Poets ond Hiſtorians blotting paper te daſh their pens on, 
when they are too full : chus then ry = af you will not publiſh 
my ſhame unto the world ; what can you fay , Indeed you cannot fay 
that you have conquer'd when I did beg to yeild my felte ugto you: on- 
by my defire of innovation, has made me old ta ſinne, and tull of 
me : this only benefit I finde in change, ro hate the thought of 
change for ever : $9 to your chamber aud-pray; farewel. Ex. Char, 
Grat. Farewel, rm I ha' been too raſh, I fear : yet once 
more will I try : if ſhe conſent, ſhe dies; and yet there is no honour 
loſt in man and wifes going to bed together. 'Tis more then ſhe knows, 
or then ſhe deſires, if ſhe conſent agen, 'ris to try before we truſt: 
if when agen I come, her luſt prevailes, this hand her blood ſhall ſpill, 

they're worſe then bad who'ar good againft their will. 
Exit Gratiago- 


E ter Clarinda, and Alphonſo following of her. 
ao yoo follow you ? 
am beſt 


Clay. No,1 in your company, for then I think on my 
dear ; dear a_— 
Alph. Thou breakſt my heart, and yet I dare not tell thee ſo, 
EmerCharmia and Julicrta. 


{ «lict. Pray Mother, why are you ſo fad adayes ? Carole -was my 

nn ery, miyon] eaxyociiuy 
. Alaſs poor girle; thou haſt ſmall cauſe to be merry conſidering 

how (arols did rn 

Zulier. Yes faith, he lov'd me well that would run away from me for 
fear of a dead man : Cozen (arinds how doſt thou do ? 
Cla. Well. 
Zulietta. Faith a pretty humour, thou Epitome of the a- 

of a ſhort Catechiſme that anſwerſt every 


bridgement queſtion 
with a Monoſyllable. But doeſt thou heare ; my moſt Laco- 
beboldi af 

$ 


nicke brevitie , thou ars very much 


- - R . 
£4 
hy EY 
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he's dead : Welt, I beleeve he dy'd of purpoſe to ſave a labour of com- 
ing oft to ſee you : Ile warrant now you ſhan't ſee himtill doomes day, 
and then will he look very ſtrangely on thee, as if he did not know thee: 
Wilt thou love hum ? 
Clar. I. 
Fel. Why, thou fool ? I do, and go after him. 
r, Sweet —_—_ ſpeak fo much, *ewi'l do thee hurr. 
wlitt. Who ſpeaks the firlt word for an even = F 


Ca. Come on girl, Ile lay te crowns you ſpeak t 
Farr Gratiano - d Jovio. 

Gra:. How does my girl ? [ulir, Mum. 

Grat. New alterations, not one word now? O my moſt virtuous 
Siſter , a word with you in private : how do you now ? 

Char. O never worſe. 

Grot” I ſee you are not pleas'd yer, Ile come again at night. 

Char. Y* have come too much,wouldI were poor, poor as the home- 
ly Milk-maid, fo I were chaft, and had not known a change. How fond 
was I to ſatisfhe my luſt, which being fat'ed loaths me. Pray don't come, 
I know you mean it not what e&'r you ſay ; 1 know you ſpeak on't but to 
draw freſh tears from me , that I was ſuch « fool ! If you be victor , 
all you can fay's this , y' have taken a weak patlion'd woman captive 
more by her imbecillity then your ſtrength. 
by you ganede Tote had ver gannometiges ir laerp ing fan 

you ; I wiſh I had not ng to it in any thi 
here, here lurks a ſin, that like the Fox the $ weaſes forng on 
ing hid reveales it ſelf, by cating to my very and entrails. O my 
Inceſt ! it was to you that I did commir it, I never tempted 
you. 

(%ar. I muſt confeſs it ; and this is it that aggravates my crune,that 
1 could not be wicked but with company ; your ſin does more affli&t 
me then mine own. 

Grat. I caſt her down too much ere further tryal : This publique ſor- 
row ill befits a fin fo cloſely ated: Leave, in your chamber : 
- you'r « bed, 'twas there you flinn'd, not in this 


Gras. Ile take your counſel, Brother : Who's this ? Emer Corb: 
Graz. O , a fellow come to invite us to the ſports in Pales wood. 
Alpb. 1 muſt flip hence for fear this fellow know mc. Ex.Alph. 
Graz. Siſter, till by and by facewel. am 
| Corb. 
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'Corb. Al Lords and Knights, an't gallant wights, 
pon your borſes pranc ing : TRITLEY 
Tow Lads gay, thu prifent day 
vouchſafe to ſee onr dancing. 
I: Pales wood 'r'will do you 7014 
to ſee our deck; Palaces ; . 
Onr beſt cls hes on, and deckt upon 
with Ribonds and 'Brid:laces. 
And all anr youth, to ſpeak the truth 
w.! bravely trip and cnt ir. 
My fmiercheart Dowze, that pretty blows, 
foe will moſt nimbly foot ut. 
If pleas'd you be onr ſports to ſer, 
= welcome hall be domble : 
rhus is all that ſay I ball, 
for fear | ſhould you tronble. 
Char. rap honelt fend, chere's ſomerhing for thy going, and thank 
= Maſters for cheir yearly loves, we ſhall be glad to fee your harmleſs 


ports. 
Corb. If you have done, I home muſt r1n 
in all haſt ro my Maftrr, 


Ele when I come, be'l kick my bumb 
for coming tome m faſtry. ' Exit Cordo. 
Char, Let's in, though I'm not well I would not miſs theſe honeſt 
ſports. 
fwiict. Nor | for ten Crowns Mother. 
Cha. 1 confeſs 1 ha* loft. Exu Char. 


ov. O Madam, what would you give for Car(s agen? 
wiiet He's not worthy a ruſh to run away from me ; he thought be- 
like I'd follow him ; no I ſcorn it. Come firrah follow me. E xe. 
| Emer Charmia a7 54 ber chamber. 

Char. Here let me freely mourn for my offence, and if I thought that 
I might po my faule with tears and that 1 thould live ever, I'd ever 
weep. My roo much injur'd Lord, how ſhall 1 look on him when he 
comes home ? I would give mill;oas for an bonett face, but I'm all 
Strumpet ; how now ? Emer Gratiano, 

nn nag 1 am come to comfort you. 

hay. If fo tan gonad not then have ſtuln this privace 
way: thisiean honrk work, not an Inceſt, 
- Gras .Come, come, you harp too much upon that ſtring, I'm come te 
plealjure you agen. G Char. 
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Chay. Is this comfort? goto your chamber, brother, and repent what 
you bve done, and do no in fe 

Grat. Silter, I vow again I enjoy you. 

C har, By heaven you than't while I'm alive *<is the leaſt ſinne o'th 
two. Draws bir knife. 

Graz. Hold deareſt Charmia ; ſee I am Gratiave. 

Char. You Gratians? 

—_ am by heaven. 

Cha.A perjur'd man in ſwearing fo ; if you be he, Ie give you a 
reaſon why you ſhould never we. No : | _ Rot 
with thy own brother - Nav, what may make you loath me cen times 
more, I was the cemprer, I ſolicited, and vog'd my deatigrn caſe he did 
deny : If you beG-ratiac2 you will zill me, and will avs let ach an in» 
celtuous {trumpet be partner 1n your Race + Honour won't let you : I 
know by this you are not. Gratiano : Where's all your rage # this calm- 
nels of your ſpirit fits not an injur'd husband : Were you he, you 
world nor lec me live to beg tor death but wich a wing'd reveage would 
cut me off,” Þr. 

Grat. You are too quick, death is the end of torment ; Ile have a tor- 
ture of continuance to puniſh Inceſt ; to which death compar'd ſhall 
ſeem a curteſie and not a torment ; death ſhall bur be an Epilogue to 
the Tragedy Ile a& in you. 


Cha.- O naw me thinks you are pane, ou look 
and ſpeak live him like on that had been wrong' deyoad fulernnce : 
Deal with me as you pleaſe. 

Grat. My luſtfull Brother durſt boldly tell me, be would lye with you 
and do me a curtefie , but in concluſion, rage and revenge ſet a new 
point and edge upon my Rapier, and I kild the Monky. 

Char: And for my ſin my brother Falvis's lain , would 1 had pe- 
riſhe when I chought of it, be had liv'd good, I dy'd led full of fin. 

Grat. Nay more, to aggravate your miſery, my Brother never lay 
with you,"ewas I (when / had ſtrpt him, = put on his clothes )unat lay 
with you. 

- Cha Then 1 am free, my Lord;from wrongng you, unleſs.1t were in 
mention: And fay a manincend to Kill anorher, and mis his &ym, can 
che Law lang that man ? ; 

Grat. Y our argument is built upon the air; for ſay you ſhould intend 
ey kill r!1is man, and miſling of your aim rqueder another, yet think you 
have hir righc, this merits no leſs than z'ober would 1 This is your 
taſe ; you thonght you had ly'n- with my Brother Fadwe, but Jay with 

- Y ae 


Ki | a "oY 


THE TWINS. FE 


95. Ade to yonr will ; chus.you'ar inceſtuous . with your own hut- 
a £2 b:4 ad 
*{ Cha. I ſee my fin more fully now then ever. Ejer Julictra: 
?ulicr. Where are you mother ? here's a L-tter for you ;- Uacle, bbw 
doe you? LOSE Appt 
Char. Pzithee girle be gone, leave me a lictle while Tis, 
Lords hard ; "tis = Pax! pts Lord Fid.ljs's : 1s this well Bcochers 
When wich the Lyons skin you can'c prevail, you put the Foxes on to 
coſen me: and you are Gratiano in Falvio's clothes, 1 wiſh. you 
were. 

Grat. Indeed 1 am the ſame ; this Letter was forg'.! by me, it was m 
plot ; but he , alaſs is dead : yet after all, if now you'l be obedient a 
yeeld co me , Lie pardon you. l 

Char. lie not beleeve a ſillable : fine tricks ! are you my husband for 
all chis : - 1; racy Lancs fatisfie your luſt on me , for all this ev- 
dence proof I have you are Fulvio, andthat my Lord is now at 
Lord Fid:li:'s. F, . | ; 

Grat. Think you fo till : be confident Ile not folicite you to 
with you again, unleſs you'l yeeld / am your husband : if you'l ſee t 
ſports !le go with you, and if you'l call me brother Ile anſyer to't 


Car. Ye never call you otherwiſe — _.. | Exewnt. 
+, A Curtain diaivn, and Carole diſcovered a ſleep in a chair. 
Enter Julio with a word. ' 


7=L A ſleep ? 'tis range ! 1 never kiew him reſt ſince he camet 
re tl now : / muſt be ſpecdy ; there's ſamerhing bids me kill Laberis, 
becauſe he is a murderer. 

Car. "Tis true I kill'd Alphonſo. [ Car.talks in his fieep. 

71. What Alvhanſowas't? 

Car. My Uicle Celis's fon. 

Jul. Ha ! what do / hear ? Tis he : nay then thou 37.lio draws the 
dyeſt : doe my eyes dazel ? up, up agen ; thou ne+ L/ſnord & knnwe i 
ver ſhale be ſtain'd by m hand ina cowardly ation: Ye Gods be ye 
the avengers of my Cal : Howe'r live, whicher ſoe'r I fly, we caa- 
not ever. lock out maſery, Ex: Julio and Carolo awaker. 

Ca#. Sure [ha'* been aſleep, thanks gracious heaven for this harmo- 
mous influence of reſt : The ſports begun , hear the merry $ waines 
are danc:ng round, and sKipping vn the plains : 


_ Bur /ſhall have x0 vace my ſmart, 
1 My nimble fees clog 4 with « leaden, Ex. Car. 
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Emer Lurco. 

Lav. He's not at Lotd Fidelis's, they ſaw him not, and home he is 
not come ; he's kild 7 bope. [ Emer Alph.] 
Signior Perrarcha, a ma among you. 

Alph. Why no, you he's gone to Lord Fidel % 

Luz. So, fo, wis as I ſay : but Signor, Signor, me-thinks you'r very 

with Clarindg: cannot you not carch her up andwarry her , 
you would deſerve her betterthen Alphonſo, he was the veryett ſlave as 
ever liv'd. 

Alph. O villain, 

- £:++ Forluit ajtews for maladies an Hoſpual, he'd ne'r (reak rruch , 
nor would he ce!) a bre. 

Alph. Hove ? 

Lov. Nat without an path to back it with; and } mar tell vou , for 
Ithink you love me, had he not let the world tv as he G&d, 1 would ha. 
ſent him backing. 

Alph. Would you fo? 

Law I by this hand. 

Alph. A villiin unparalle!'s ! 

1 mv. Come, come, ſtick cloſe to her, and Ne aflift vou. 

Alph. Ithank you, / muſt go tend upon Clarinda. Exit Alph. 

Lov. Farewel ——tools tace. Emer Gratiano, 
My Lord, you could never have had ſuch an GY in your life a- 
gen ; in eroth Fm xd glad ont ; you ſpoke with ore he went ? 

Grat. I, I. Lay. I knew you covid make him beleeve any 
he could not ha' been away in a Conervime t hough you had bir'd his 
abſence : all this paſtume, and every thing fo pleaſant: y'ar a happy man. 


(. rar. And you 2 villain. [ afode. 
They want you yonder Zu-co to cance among them. 
Lnr.O I'm going to 'em, Exu 


Pmrry Julio, Charma, Juberra, Clarinda, and Alphonſo. 
fwlis. The ſports are coming this war ,ray reft here. 
(a. We eliank you facher. Exir Juno, A dance, which ended, 
Joho enrere wb ry ſword and gives 18 to Carolo. 
ml. This warthe dance we did invite you to, to fee ore be reveng'd on 
a young murderer. 
Car. Will you betray me Pather ? Jul Yes thon viper. 
Car. Then lince "tis determin'd / mul Fight, know if Tdye, that wilt 
dre conceal'd : you ſhall not know his natne 7 wild, nor 
* Gat. "Is very ftrange ! pray viwenplain the of rhus. ; 
al. 
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71. That he has been a murderer, you have his own confeſſion , bur 
whom be ſlew, that I muſt tell you. 

Car. Ha! 

?ul. Do'ſt ftart you ? Know that thy very lleep's a Traytor to 
thee: old as I am, the cauſe will give me ftrengch to whip thee down to 
hell : your puniſhment was bur deferr'd, not pardon'd : This is Carols 
the murderer of Alphonſo. 

Car O hell. 

Omn's. (Carol | 

Lur. Ha, ha, ha, ha, I did not look for this. 

7 i.r. My deareit love ! 

Car. Can 1 deſerve this title from ſhe whom | have wrong'd fo Nu 
} 4s 14, Vie treely veeld my breaſt unto that ſtroak which wiii be bu) 
a pumthment of my fa, and a bleſling ending all my mijery. 

»/4 2. It comes through me when e'r it comes. 
«lis. Remove her. 

Gr t. Pray - 

ul. 1 claim the priviledge of the woods, which CAſilain: Duke can” 
not deprive us of. I challeuge him to combar. 

[ wr. While they fight Ile ſcape away. 

Car. Seize vn that moniter of men; if I muſt fall I*will nor fall a- 
lone. Y 

Char. What ? Larco? he has been alwaies an honeſt fellow. 

Grat. Say no more, Madam, it is hard to prove. What mean you, 
{irs what will he ftick co fay whoſe life is defperace. 

Lur. Pray what Countne's this where grandeit MalefaRors may be 
Jud Unhand me , he's no corapetent accuſer to accuſe a man. 

Alph Ie juſtifie what he has faid : hold him fait 

'Lar. Will you P. rrarche ? | never gave you cauſe. 

eAlph. Now what's 1/phonjo? the veryeit moalter that the world e'c 
£new. 

Lay. Toad, road, I can ſpit poyſon as well as thou : Attach Lord 
Falvis, and the Lady Charmia 

(her. Y our tongue has wrought our overthrow. 

Gras, Be patient, run not into outrageous terms "tis bootlefs. 

Lay. They have commuted Inceit ; and to compaſs it Fulvis kill'd 
his brother Gratians. 

vis. O hornd , horrid a : more miſery ' 
/ alirr. Hoy day, hoy day. 
Cla Eternal unto our faruly. 
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Lav: Know now by my means A bt nr iaey bm or of 1 
yolo was made the inftrument, and I doe to ſee you periſh fur'e. 
Mark me, to ſee you, while I tand by and laugh : By my means, Madam 
4 was bexritchc with that unheard of paſſion ot Luſt, and by my 

means Lord Falvie was train'd to the preſence of enraged G-atians ; fo 
by means did Gratiano fall , and by my meas you hoth mult ſuffer death 
at your return to Aſian : muſt you not ? and by my meaus Falietra 
and Clarinda are both unwoman'd , made two wretched creatures : 
This hasno ſenſe , and that no underſtanding ; all this by me ; and chis 
I gloryin, and one thing more that you ſhall never know : there's onely 
one es me. 
Julio tis that Monſter ? 

Liv. That I can live ro doe no more nor worſe. 

7. lis, O hornd villain ! who was your abettors ? 

Liar. Y 00 ſhall never know. 

| wy Torrures ſhall force you tell. 

r. You lye gray coat, you lye, Emer Fulvio, 
Haunted with ſpirits, get thee to hell agen , I'm coming to thee, with 
three or four of your friends 

Fal. What ailes he ? 

Gra:. There itands the author of all the miſerv that e'r befel! our fa- 
mihes. 

Fu/. Happineſs is hard to find , that which we have let's pale it. in 
within this three twine ring. 

Char. You mult excluce me firſt , my much wrong'd Lord, whoſe 
arms I oft have lept with joy { but now muſt keep this dittance or a tur- 
ther ) I ha* wrong'd thee too much * this is che comfort I mwit preſent 
you with at your return trom Lord Fidelis's ; 1 ha' wrong'd your bed 
with your own brother, 

Fal No, take comfort , ſiſter, you ne'r injur'd me, nor are you falle 
unto -=w husbands bed, tor evermore enjoy what you delir'd , an un- 
ſtain'd honour. 


Grat. Sav'd by a faithful brother. 

Cha. Y ou amaze me ; but ſince both ſay fo, I with joy beleeve ye. 

Gr-t. Suppreſs all wonder, know my Charmia , thy chaflity's unble- 
miſhr yet for fa ; you yet ne'r lay with any man but me ; and for de- 
ſire aod luſt I pardon it, it is the general Gicaſe of Jraly not thine: I 
was inſt my brother, when he firſt cold me it, made him 
draw his iword, ran at him with intent co murder him, wb; þ._ ln 
neſtneſs I did receivea harmleſs foyl ; for being then difarm'd, > 
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his mercy to whom 1 intended none, be told me the loyalty of his in- 
tents, he event whereof T ſhall with joy remember. They whiſper, and 


47. 


Come then within this ring with me. poins ts Car. >ul. 

Ro DO latee Cent ls, whe ms good hends that have 10 
berrer learnt my leſſon : hell on my ſlender brains * Charmia fill chatt, 
a Gratiane living, and all friends too, 'ts to me a plague inſufferabie. 

Foul. You cannot bar him of hs prviledge, *tis fair means tuult pre» 
vail if any thing, 

?ulis Prepare thee Carols. 

Fu. Pray hear me (peak. EY 

71. Or hold your peace, or get you from our liberties, Are you pre- 

Cd? 
n Alph. Yer tell me, good old Father, what intereſt e'r had you in A4/- 
phomſo co hazard life for him ? 

{ lis. My hate of Murderers arms me. 

Alph. Then Ile draw my ſword fince he muſt fight, pray let him fight 
with me, and let me plead thns injur'd Ladies 

Cla: You ſhall not tight, if you do lie fight too. 

Alph. O Sir, look, look on the much wrong'd Clariads, her light 
mirth turn'd to deep dy'd me ancholy, and this by you. * 

(ar. Pray let rye Or I dye obtain your pardon. 

Cla. I. 

Car: I thank you for't. 

eAlph. My joy won't let me lye hid any longer: 1 am refoly'd : know 
Carole I am no peaſant that challenge thee, bur thy dear friend «At- 

ſo. 
_— Alphonſe | 

{ulio. Ha | Alphonſo live ! 

Alph. He does. 

Car. My Coen, 

Lur. Has hell forſook me to0 : will nothing corren ? 

ful: Lord Gratians and Fulvis, you have Rhetorick, kneel with me 
to Carols : Thou hadit been kuld when thou walt laſt , bur char my 
ſword that ne'r was baſely itain'd was honourably , and favd 
thee ; then in that ſleep thou coldit me all char tory: Bur now 1 had no 
ill intent againſt thee, all my aym was that I might from thy hand re- 
ceive my and follow poor eA/phenſo : here ſhould have been my 
ward, when you had ſtruck : but which, which is A/phomſe ? 

lp": Tam Father. 

lul: Thou ſpeakeſt more truly then thou art aware ; does none here 
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know mes Tem Lord Celis, baniſhrien years ago. © 0 EN 
-- + « road My 924 "W- - 

- Cav. Uncle | | 

' Grat: MyCofen Celis | unexpeRted joy, when trad pre rais'd , and. 
Megs reed ings wo we Aer Autres bo 
Lar: O corre, torture, hold I will confeſs what @f1 did : Predities ® 
Omnes: Frederice ? 

Lav. Yes : —— 1 know you'l kill me now. | 

Ind: Lets coſen the Politian once more ; if all agree wich me lets par- 

don him, and conquer hate with love ſince all prover well. 

Ce 

Inlio : Y our life's own. 

and here / ſwear never to practice ought but what is your 
Fatnibes. | - | 
Cha. Come ther, let's in : now I ſhall oe'r ſtart more, - © 


She's honeſt that did think ſhe was a Whore. 
EF xewnt om nes. 


